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PREFACE 

Ix  this  little  book,  "The  Rosary 
—  Scenes  and  Thoughts,"  which  I 
offer  to  all  Catholic  youths  and 
maidens  who  dearly  love  the  Blessed 
Virgin  and  practise  this  devotion  in 
her  honor,  I  do  not  propose  to  ex 
plain  the  exercise  itself.  They  know 
the  vocal  prayers  and  the  order  in 
which  to  recite  them,  and  they  also 
know  the  fifteen  mysteries, — Joyful, 
Sorrowful,  Glorious,  —  and  on  what' 
days  they  should  commemorate  them. 
What,  then,  do  I  intend  ? 

Well,  then,  I  think  and  very  much 
fear  that  many,  too  many,  may  find 
this  devotion  less  attractive  because 
they  are  content  with  merely  men 
tioning  the  mystery  belonging  to 
the  decade,  and  then,  without  fur- 
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ther  thought  of  it,  reciting  the  vocal 
prayers.  In  that  case  I  wonder  not 
if  they  find  it  rather  monotonous. 
They  have  been  told  that  they  should 
meditate  on  the  mystery  whilst  say 
ing  the  decade,  but  the  word  deters 
them  because  they  are  apt  to  attach 
.a  false  meaning  to  it.  Yet  in  that 
meditation  consists  the  real  spirit 
and  sweetness  of  the  devotion ;  the 
thoughts  arising  then  are,  if  I  may 
so  express  it,  like  the  song  to  which 
the  prayers  are  the  accompaniment, 
the  sustaining  and  harmonizing 
chords. 

What  is  this  meditation,  or  rather 
contemplation,  which  you,  my  young 
friends,  think  so  difficult?  I  an 
swer,  it  is  something  that  you  have 
been  doing  all  your  life,  even  in 
your  childhood,  —  as  natural  to  you 
as  it  is  to  a  bird  to  fly  or  to  a  duck 
ling  to  swim.  What  boy  has  ever 
been  roused  and  excited  by  reading 
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Robinson  Crusoe  or  by  some  Indian 
border  tale  without  imagining  him 
self  in  the  same  or  similar  scenes, 
with  the  thoughts  and  feelings  that 
he  would  then  have  had  ?  How  often 
has  he  played  at  being  Robin  Hood 
in  "the  merry  greenwood"!  As 
for  his  sisters,  in  whom  imagination 
is  so  much  more  vivid,  do  we  not 
know  how  they  act  out  "  life  scenes 
and  thoughts,"  playing  with  their 
dolls  as  though  they  were  really 
living,  sentient  beings?  But  that 
is  only  make-believe  !  Exactly,  and 
that  is  contemplation ;  that  is  what 
the  artist,  the  author,  the  poet,  does. 
A  few  years  later  and  it  is  some 
novel  or  tale  in  which  while  they 
read,  they  live,  and  the  scenes,  inci 
dents,  and  ideas  of  which  they  recall 
and  dwell  upon  with  pleasure.  Alas, 
but  too  frequently  it  is  a  false,  mor 
bid,  dangerous  life  of  excitement ! 
Now  in  reciting  the  vocal  prayers 
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of  each  decade,  why  not  imagine 
yourself  present  at  the  scene  of  the 
mystery;  the  thoughts  will  then  come 
of  themselves? 

So,  then,  in  this  little  book  I 
have  tried,  old  man  as  I  am,  to  see 
and  feel  and  think  as  I  venture  to 
suppose  you,  my  young  friends,  are 
well  able  to  do,  and  I  trust  are 
willing  to  try  to  do. 

I  have  not,  of  course,  intended  a 
commentary  upon  the  Gospel  nar 
rative,  nor,  as  is  evident,  essayed  to 
bring  forth  all  that  the  Evangelists 
have  recorded,  but  only  the  salient 
points  with  which  Catholic  youths 
and  maidens  trained  in  our  convents 
and  colleges  are  acquainted.  I  have 
also  made  use  of  whatever  came  to 
me  in  my  remembrance  of  poetry, 
art,  music,  or  the  meditations  of 
contemplative  souls.  Indeed,  I  fear 
that  some  serious  persons  may  be 
inclined  to  consider  such  side-steps 
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distractions  that  should  have  been 
avoided.  There  I  venture  to  differ 
from  them  when  the  thought  is  one 
that  can  help  the  imagination  and 
lift  it  a  little  higher,  or  merely 
lend  some  beauty  to  the  scene  or 
subject.  I  should  greatly  prefer  to 
deck  the  Lord's  altar  with  the  most 
costly  gems  and  precious  metals, 
but  even  then  I  should  like  to  place 
there  some  flowers,  not  disdaining 
the  humble  wayside  blooms. 

If  I  have  given  two  parts  for  each 
mystery,  it  was  not  that  all  that  I 
therein  suggest  should  be  used  at 
any  one  time.  If  any  one  of  those 
thoughts  should  prove  enough  to  oc 
cupy  the  attention  during  a  decade, 
or  a  whole  pair  of  beads,  be  it  so ; 
or  if  what  I  have  said  be  merely 
suggestive  of  thoughts  or  feelings 
of  their  own,  elicited  by  such  exer 
cise  of  their  piety  and  imagination, 
I  shall  be  more  than  content,  for  as 
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a  Reverend  Father  said  to  me  in 
this  connection,  "it  is  better  to 
stimulate  thought  than  to  furnish 
thoughts." 

I  do  hope  and  trust  that  the  idea 
of  this  little  work  was  from  our 
dear  Mother,  for  it  was  when  I  was 
giving  the  month  of  May  last  year 
to  the  students  of  OLD  ST.  XAVIEB 
that  it  came  to  me,  and  if  it  brings 
to  only  one  or  another  of  you  the 
spiritual  consolation  that  I  have  had 
in  writing  it,  that  will  be  to  me  a 
sufficient  reward.  One  favor  I  ask 
of  you;  it  is  that  those  to  whom  this 
effort  may  do  any  good  by  exciting 
a  greater  love  for  Jesus  and  Mary, 
and  by  making  the  recitation  of  the 
Rosary  more  easy  and  attractive, 
should  remember  me  when,  like  "the 
last  leaf  upon  the  tree,"  I  have  flut 
tered  to  the  ground. 

F.  P.  GARESCHfc,  S.J. 
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THE   EOSARY 

FIRST    JOYFUL    MYSTERY 
THE   ANNUNCIATION 


TT^HILST  saying  the  decade 
slowly,  let  us  contemplate 
Mary,  the  pure  Jewish  maiden, 
after  years  spent  in  the  service 
of  the  Temple.  She  had  been  led 
there  by  the  inspiration  of  God, 
and  the  Holy  Spirit  had  sown  in 
the  pure  soil  of  that  immaculate 
soul  the  seeds  of  all  the  virtues, 
and  had  nurtured  them  with  the 
dew  of  His  grace  —  a  rich  soil, 
where  no  seeds  of  noxious  plants 
15 
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existed,  for  she  was  freed  from 
those  evil  inclinations  to  which  we, 
unhappy  sons  of  Eve,  are  subject. 
There  humility  was  deep-rooted; 
there  purity  bloomed  fairer  than 
the  lily,  more  fragrant  than  the 
breath  of  the  rose ;  there  duty  knew 
no  limit,  industry  no  rest,  prayer  no 
ceasing,  for  in  her  it  was  like  the 
sweet  scent  of  incense,  lingering 
ever,  as  in  the  chapels  of  cloistered 
nuns. 

It  is  night;  the  world  is  still, 
unconscious  of  imminent  visitation 
such  as  it  had  never  known  since 
first  the  Spirit  brooded  over  chaos. 
Of  all  the  celestial  bodies  that 
spangle  the  heavens,  it  is  to  be  the 
one  spot  on  which  is  to  be  wrought 
a  wonder  greater  than  the  fresh 
creation  of  a  thousand  worlds. 

Heaven  is  expectant,  for  a  word 
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has  gone  forth  through  all  its  choirs 
that  He  is  to  appear  who  was  re 
vealed  to  them  for  their  adoration, 
believed  in  by  them  to  their  con 
firmation  in  grace. 

With  the  eye  of  faith  let  us 
consider  the  Holy  Trinity,  —  the 
creative  Father,  the  redeeming  Son, 
the  vivifying  Spirit,  —  looking  down 
upon  their  chosen  one,  their  beloved, 
their  only  one.  She  is  their  second 
Eve  — "full  of  grace."  The  first 
was  created,  the  second  conceived, 
"full  of  grace." 

It  is  night,  —  the  time  of  silent 
prayer,  of  rapt  vigils.  She  kneels, 
who,  of  all  Israel,  —  more  than  all 
Israel,  more,  may  we  not  suppose, 
than  any  patriarch  or  prophet,— 
has  been  inspired  to  meditate  on  the 
fall  of  man,  the  need  of  a  redeemer ; 
and  she,  like  Adam,  Moses,  Daniel, 
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the  man  of  desires,  with,  longing 
prayer  implores  that  "He  be  sent 
who  is  to  come."  She  prays,  per 
haps,  for  the  mother  of  that  holy 
One.  In  her  humility  there  is  no 
thought  of  self,  save  that  it  be 
given  her  to  see  the  one  who  is 
to  be  the  mother  of  the  living,  the 
mother  of  sinners ;  a  mother's  pity 
.and  a  mother's  love  stir  that  virgin 
heart  and  soul.  She  yearns  in  be 
seeching  prayer  that  "He  come 
quickly  and  delay  not."  Such  like 
desires  and  entreating  prayer  are 
spiritual  communions  to  pious  souls. 
And  yet  she  knows  .not,  suspects 
not,  —  so  lowly  she  who  is  to  be 
so  exalted.  It  is  the  proud  who 
are  laid  low,  the  humble  who  are 
raised  up. 

See  her  now:  the  ambassador  is 
come ;    the    air    is    all    astir    with 
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angelic  life  and  motion ;  she  is  in 
an  ecstasy,  her  face  radiant  with 
love,  her  whole  being  athrill.  And 
then  there  stands  before  her  one 
of  the  highest  attendants  around 
the  throne  of  the  Almighty!  She 
has  doubtless  seen  angels  before, 
and  communed  with  them  as  did  the 
patriarchs,  her  progenitors.  She 
feels  that  here  is  something  more 
than  usual ;  it  is  not  his  vesture, 
filmy  as  of  woven  mist,  silvery  as  a 
moonbeam.  No  unusual  sign  is  here, 
save  a  look  of  greater  admiration,  — 
is  it  reverence,  almost  the  homage 
that  a  servant  renders  to  a  mistress, 
an  inferior  to  a  superior?  There  is 
utter  silence.  The  attendant  choir 
suspend  their  breath  in  hushed  ex 
pectancy,  —  and  he,  Gabriel,  lowers 
his  princely  brow,  bends  his  knee 
and  whole  form.  So  bends  a  courtier 
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to  his  queen.  His  features  express 
an  awe  that  is  almost  fear;  he  slowly, 
reverentially,  salutes  her,  "  Hail, 
full  of  grace,  the  Lord  is  with  thee ; 
blessed  art  thou  among  women." 1 

II 

I  have  dwelt  on  the  opening 
scene  of  the  great  drama  that  is 
to  be  enacted  to  the  admiration  of 
the  angels  and  the  joy  of  mankind, 
in  this  humble  house  of  Nazareth. 
Once  more  I  seem  to  hear  the  arch 
angel,  with  voice  tremulous,  in  rev 
erential  awe,  "Hail,  Mary,  full  of 
grace,  the  Lord  is  with  thee ;  blessed 
art  thou  among  women."  He  is 
the  mouthpiece  of  the  Most  High, 
and  in  him  the  Three  Divine  Per 
sons  salute  her  —  "  full  of  grace  ;' ; 
all  the  choirs  of  the  heavenly  court 
l  Luk6  i.  28. 
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join  with  Gabriel,  and  the  chant, 
sweetly  full,  sounds  in  joyful  accord 
through  all  the  celestial  mansions. 
Then  listen,  Mary,  and  be  not 
troubled;  let  not  thy  humility  be 
alarmed,  for  through  the  ages  of 
ages  in  heaven  above,  in  the  earth 
beneath,  and  wherever  there  are 
souls  redeemed  by  Christ,  that  Ave 
shall  be  heard.  Once  more,  great 
angel,  and  finish  thy  announce 
ment,  —  "  Thou  shalt  bring  forth  a 
Son  and  thou  shalt  call  His  name 
Jesus  (Saviour)."1  Then  she,  full 
of  grace,  hesitates.  She  recalls  her 
virginal  vow,  that  was  by  direct 
inspiration  of  God  and  doubtless 
approved  and  sanctioned  by  author 
ity.  Its  fulfilment  was  a  duty,  a 
sacred  obligation ;  not  even  an  angel 
can  absolve  her  from  it  —  divine 
1  Luke  i.  31. 
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authority  alone  can  do  so.  The  vow 
holds.  How  hushed  the  silence ! 
The  expectant  angels  know  that  God 
will  not  force  her  free  will ;  the  Son 
of  God  will  not  enter  an  unwilling 
heart.  She  is  offered  the  mother 
hood  of  the  Messias,  and  she  hesi 
tates  until  assurance  be  given  that 
there  shall  be  no  infringement  of 
her  vow.  Ah,  dear  Mother  Mary, 
teach  me,  thy  child,  to  weigh  all 
things  in  the  balance  of  the  sanctu 
ary  ;  many  a  seeming  honor  is  but 
a  teeming  ill.  In  gentle  tone>  but 
firm,  she  asks, "  How  shall  this  be  ?  " 1 
But  let  me  quite  understand  the 
full  significance  of  the  part  enacted 
here  by  Mary,  the  second  Eve.  We 
know  from  Holy  Writ  that  the  first 
Eve  was  invited  by  the  evil  angel 
to  partake  of  the  forbidden  fruit, 
i  Luke  i.  34. 
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She,  too,  hesitated,  and  objected  the 
duty  owed  to  God's  ordinance.  Be 
guiled  by  the  seeming  honor  of 
becoming  even  as  God,  she  became 
the  author  of  teeming  ills.  True, 
the  doctors  of  theology  tell  us 
that  the  final  result  depended  upon 
the  assent  of  Adam,  but  can  we  the 
less  affirm  that  Eve  had  a  positive 
part  in  the  fall  of  Adam,  and  next 
to  him,  at  least,  must  bear  the 
blame?  Then  turn  we  once  more 
to  the  humble  maiden  of  Nazareth ; 
hers  is  no  paradise  of  delights,  no 
life  of  plenty  and  of  ease,  and  she- 
is  offered  a  sublime  dignity,  a 
mighty  office,  but  too  well  she 
knows  that  the  Mother  of  the 
Saviour  must  share  and  fully  share- 
His  sorrows.  Both  hesitate  for 
conscience'  sake ;  the  one  consents, 
but  in  disobedience,  the  other  con- 
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sents  because  she  can  be  obedient 
to  the  voice  of  God.  Each  has  her 
real  part  in  the  result;  the  one 
brings  ruin,  the  other  redemption ; 
the  one  death  into  the  world,  the 
other  the  Giver  of  life  eternal. 
Great  was  the  guilt  of  Eve ;  greater 
the  glory  of  Mary.  The  hesitation 
of  Mary  ceased ;  her  objection  was 
answered  by  those  words,  "  The 
power  of  'the  Most  High  shall  over 
shadow  thee."1  Then  heard  the 
expectant,  palpitant  angels  those 
words,  powerful  as  the  consecrating 
words  of  the  priest  at  the  altar, 
"Be  it  done  to  me  (fiat  mihi)  ac 
cording  to  thy  word,  and  the  Sec 
ond  Person  of  the  Blessed  Trinity 
became  flesh  within  her.'7 

"  Fiat  lux,"  said  God ;  « let  there 
be   light,"  and   the   darkness   over 
i  Luke  i.  35. 
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the  waters  was  lightened.  There 
was  darkness  of  sin  and  woe  and 
corruption  and  a  lost  race.  "Fiat 
mihi,"  said  Mary,  and  there  was 
light  in  the  world,  even  that  of 
the  Son  of  God,  and  the  light  was 
day,  the  first  day  of  the  Kedemp- 
tion.  How  can  I  enter  into  the 
transport  of  Mary  ?  For  the  Lord  of 
glory  was  incarnate  within  her ;  He 
was  all  her  own  and  she  was  His ! 
She  believed,  she  knew  it ;  her  faith 
was  deep  as  ocean's  depth,  high 
as  the  farthest  empyrean,  her  love 
calm  but  enthralling,  human  as  a 
young  mother's  cuddling  for  the 
first  time  a  new-born  child,  heavenly 
as  a  seraph's. 
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THE  VISITATION 

I 

rilHE  angel  had  given  to  Our  Lady, 
as  a  sign  or  proof,  the  approach 
ing  birth  of  John  the  Baptist,  child 
of  the  hitherto  barren  Elizabeth, 
"because  no  word  shall  be  impos 
sible  with  God."1  And  this  to 
Mary  was  seemingly  an  invitation 
to  verify  the  truth  of  his  embassy. 
As  such  she  needed  it  not,  for  she 
believed  fully,  yet  did  she  rejoice 
in  this  miraculous  and  gratuitous 
proof  of  God's  word  to  herself  and 
of  His  goodness  and  mercy  to  her 

i  Luke  i.  37. 
26 
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cousin.  I  will  take  comfort  to  my 
self  in  attesting  His  works  in  others 
that  I  may  the  more  surely  have 
hope  and  confidence  in  His  mercy 
to  me. 

I  will,  in  pious  thought,  accom 
pany  her  as  she  sets  forth  on  the 
long  journey,  bearing  within  her 
the  very  Lord  God.  Her  whole 
being  and  demeanor  have  under 
gone  a  change.  She  was  always  a 
sedate  maiden,  though  her  smiles 
were  more  enlivening  than  the 
gayer  spirits  of  her  companions,  but 
now  she  has  gained  in  dignity  of 
manner,  even  as  we  see  an  innocent 
child,  coming  from  the  communion 
rail,  the  same,  and  yet  not  the 
same.  I  see  her,  the  Christ-bearer, 
in  absorbed  rapture,  proceeding  on 
her  way,  silently  communing  with 
her  unseen  Lord.  To  me  it  seems 
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that  all  nature  is  conscious  of  her 
presence  and  of  the  hidden  majesty 
of  its  Creator.  The  blue  sky  is  the 
brighter,  and  without  a  cloud  to  its 
far  horizon;  the  spring  sun  more  life- 
giving;  the  distant  mountains,  the 
rocky  hills,  the  verdant  plains,  more 
smiling  and  gracious;  the  wayside 
flowers  bending  forward  to  kiss 
her  sandalled  feet ;  the  whole  earth 
thrilling  to  its  centre  under  that 
gentle  tread  weighty  with  the  bur 
den  of  the  Incarnate  God. 

Meanwhile  her  heart  is  singing 
her  gratitude  to  God,  who  of  all 
her  sex  has  chosen  her  to  be  the 
Mother  of  the  Messias,  the  Ee- 
deemer  of  mankind,  Emmanuel. 
She  is  silently  journeying,  speaking 
solely  to  Joseph,  and  that  rarely,  yet 
never  was  she  less  alone,  for  He  is 
with  her.  She  speaks  to  Him  who  is 
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adding  grace  to  grace,  love  to  re 
sponsive  love  ;  so  too,  the  cloistered 
nun,  the  loving  soul  in  holy  com 
munion,  in  their  measure.  So 
humble  she  thinks  not  upon  her 
own  dignity,  nor  yet  upon  those 
enigmatic  names  and  titles  which 
carnal-minded  Jews  construed  into 
promises  of  temporal  power  and 
dominion.  0  my  soul,  put  away 
all  such  youthful  dreams  of  the 
future  as  promise  to  you  the  fleet 
ing  pleasures,  the  unreal  treasures, 
the  vain  pomps  of  this  world ;  seek 
only  that  peace  of  heart,  that  per 
fect  reign  in  us,  that  He  would 
have  us  strive  for  and  obtain. 

No,  those  many  types,  those  ap 
parently  conflicting  prophecies  of 
which  she  had  heard  in  the  Temple, 
they  disturb  her  not;  she  "knows 
in  whom  she  trusts."  But  is  there 
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to  that  hymn  which  she  is  singing 
in  her  heart,  in  union  with  the 
nature  around  her,  no  minor  key, 
no  sad,  low  tone  of  coining  sorrows  ? 
May  we  not  —  no,  let  us  piously 
believe  that  in  these  the  first  days 
of  her  divine  maternity,  they  are 
not  heard,  or  so  faintly  as  not  to 
silence  her  heartfelt  joys.  Our  God 
is  so  good.  In  our  infancy  and  in 
our  youth  He  is  an  indulgent 
Father.  He  veils  from  our  sight 
the  trials,  disasters,  combats,  that 
the  coming  years  shall  disclose,  to 
be  met,  endured,  overcome  by  our 
growing  strength.  They  are  secret 
thoughts,  those  of  Mary ;  none  may 
know  them  from  her  own  lips,  yet 
that  silence  shall  be  fruitful.  Even 
as  Jesus  from  behind  the  Eucha- 
ristic  veils  makes  His  power  known, 
so,  enshrouded  in  Mary,  He  works 
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His  first  miracle  of  grace,  and  John 
the  Baptist  is  regenerated  before 
birth. 

II 

The  journey  is  at  an  end,  and 
with  Our  Lady  I  approach  the 
house  of  Elizabeth.  In  our  jour 
ney  through  life  how  little  we  an 
ticipate  the  future,  the  many  graces 
that  the  Lord  has  in  store  for  us  to 
meet  the  trials  that  shall  confront 
us  !  Elizabeth  knew  nought  as  yet 
of  the  Incarnation  and  of  the  visit 
of  Mary.  Had  she  expected  the 
latter,  she  would  have  been  thinking 
only  of  imparting  the  secret  of  the 
well-nigh  miraculous  favor  bestowed 
upon  herself,  of  the  great  happiness 
she  was  enjoying.  Nor  did  Mary 
divine  that  she  was  already  to 
begin  the  ministry  devolving  upon 
her  as  Mother  of  Jesus.  She  was 
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to  be  the  instrument  wherewith  He 
was  to  work  His  first  spiritual  mira 
cle.  It  was  at  the  sound  of  her 
voice  that  He  conferred  upon  John 
the  Baptist  the  same  grace  that  He 
was  to  attach  to  the  Sacrament  of 
Baptism.  "  How  beautiful  are  the 
feet  of  them  that  bring  glad  tidings 
of  good  things." 1  Mary  enters  the 
house  of  Zachary  and  salutes  Eliza 
beth  ;  the  unborn  infant  leaps  for  joy ; 
Elizabeth  is  filled  with  the  Holy 
Ghost.  Had  we  always  the  presence 
of  Mary  in  our  hearts,  Jesus,  too,  were 
with  us,  and  we,  too,  should  receive 
the  influence  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

"  And  Elizabeth  cried  out  with  a 
loud  voice,  Blessed  art  thou  among 
women,  and  blessed  is  the  fruit  of 
thy  womb." 2  How  sad,  how  pitia 
ble  the  superstition  of  those  who 
i  Isaias  lii.  7.  2  Luke  i.  42. 
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fear  to  recite  with  us  the  Angelical 
Salutation,  the  words  by  which  the 
Holy  Trinity  announced  to  Mary 
her  election  —  "  Hail,  full  of  grace, 
the  Lord  is  with  thee,  blessed  art 
thou  among  women ;  " 1  and  those 
of  Elizabeth,  inspired  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  "Blessed  art  thou  among 
women,  and  blessed  is  the  fruit 
of  thy  womb."  We  Catholics  can 
never  say  them  too  frequently,  too 
sweetly,  never  with  the  reverential 
faith  of  Gabriel  and  Elizabeth.  May 
they  be  to  us  in  some  degree  what 
they  were  to  the  infant  Baptist, 
"  now  and  at  the  hour  of  our  death/' 
forerunners  of  grace  and  salvation. 
And,  0  my  soul,  let  me  apprehend 
the  full  meaning  of  those  added 
words  of  Elizabeth,  "Whence  is 
this  to  me  that  the  Mother  of  my 
i  Luke  i.  28. 
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Lord  should  come  to  me  ?  "  1  They 
show  to  us  her  inspired  faith  in  the 
Incarnation,  her  humility,  in  her 
wonder  that  His  Mother  should 
deign  to  visit  her.  Her  humility 
should  be  mine  —  hers  so  much  the 
deeper  —  though  to  me  He  comes 
so  frequently  in  holy  communion, 
not  enshrined  in  Mary,  yet  just 
as  really,  substantially,  personally 
united  to  me  in  the  Blessed  Eucha 
rist.  Well  do  the  words  of  the 
centurion  become  me,  "  Lord,  I  am 
not  worthy  that  Thou  shouldest 
enter  under  my  roof,  but  only  say 
the  word  and  my  (soul)  shall  be 
healed."2  Then  broke  forth  from 
Mary  the  jubilant  expression  of 
her  humility,  magnifying  the  Lord, 
and  proclaiming  in  prophetic  tones 
a  mark  of  the  chosen  ones,  "  Behold 
i  Luke  i.  43.  2  Matt.  viii.  8. 
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from  henceforth  all  generations 
shall  call  me  blessed." l  The  gen 
erations  of  the  second  Eve  are  the 
living,  the  children  of  God.  The 
psalm  is  the  Magnificat,  the  exul 
tation  of  her  loving  soul  in  "His 
mercy  from  generation  to  genera 
tion,"  in  His  condemnation  of  the 
proud  and  the  exaltation  of  the  hum 
ble  :  "  He  hath  scattered  the  proud 
in  the  conceit  of  their  heart.  .  .  . 
He  hath  exalted  the  humble;"  in 
His  loving  care  of  the  poor  in  spirit, 
and  the  rejection  of  the  worldly 
rich:  "He  has  filled  the  hungry 
with  good  things,  and  the  rich  He 
has  sent  empty  away."  Let  my 
heart  be  with  the  believing  Eliza 
beth  and  the  sinless  Mary ;  so  shall 
the  loving,  merciful  Jesus  be  to  me 
truly  Jesus,  Saviour. 

1  Luke  i.  48. 
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THE   NATIVITY 


A  LL  that  I  see  in  this  mystery  is 
*^  of  divine  Providence,  and  has 
its  meaning.  The  December  time 
is  to  me  but  a  figure  of  the  cold- 
heartedness  of  the  Jews.  The  vast 
majority  of  the  men  of  that  age 
were  hardly  less  brutal  than  the 
dumb  animals  that  had  sheltered  in 
that  stable.  The  manger  with  its 
straw  was  but  a  foreshadowing  of 
what  the  world  will  offer  to  its 
King.  It  is  the  first  lesson  that  He 
comes  to  teach  to  that  world  which 
only  sought  pleasure,  riches,  ambi- 
36 
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tion.  I  see  His  Immaculate  Mother, 
wearied  by  a  journey  made  at  that 
season,  submissive  to  the  word  of 
a  voluptuary  and  tyrant,  unable  to 
find  any  other  shelter  than  a  grotto 
that  had  been  used  for  a  stable. 
Jesus  would  have  her  share  in  all 
that  He  had  to  endure  for  us,  so 
loved  He  His  Mother.  It  is  then 
a  sign  of  His  love  for  me  to  let 
me  suffer  for  His  sake !  Joseph, 
the  representative  of  His  eternal 
Father,  a  lowly  carpenter,  though  a 
rightful  heir  to  the  throne  of  Juda, 
had  sought  in  vain  a  place  in  the 
inn.  It  was  even  as  St.  John  says 
in  his  first  chapter:  "He  came 
unto  his  own,  and  his  own  received 
him  not." l  Thus  repulsed,  anxious, 
solicitous  of  better  accommodation, 
Joseph  had  to  be  content  with 
iJohn  i.  11. 
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the  disposition  of  Providence.  Let 
me  learn  from  him  humility,  pa 
tience,  resignation.  These  are  the 
lessons  proposed  to  my  sensual, 
self-seeking,  undisciplined  will.  I 
turn  then  to  the  consolation,  the 
happiness,  the  spiritual  joy,  that 
cause  all  such  trials  to  seem  petty 
in  comparison. 

How  Joseph  feels  his  virginal 
love  for  Mary  increase  yet  more 
and  more,  so  that  it  is  like  unto 
that  seraphic  love  and  homage  with 
which  the  angels  regard  her!  He 
is  filled  with  heavenly  transport  as 
he  gazes  for  the  first  time  on  the 
Word  made  Flesh  of  whom  he  be 
comes  the  legal  guardian,  the  puta 
tive  father.  He  has  loved  God  all 
his  life,  he  has  lived  in  the  hope 
and  desire  of  seeing  the  Messias, 
and  now  he  sees  Him,  nay,  he  is 
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permitted  to  embrace  Him,  to  press 
Him  to  his  aged  bosom  that  throbs 
with  rapture.  In  his  humility  he 
marvels  that  he  has  been  chosen  as 
the  protector,  the  support,  of  this 
God  made  man,  his  Infant  Saviour ; 
a  dignity,  a  grandeur,  are  his  greater 
than  those  of  his  royal  progenitor 
David.  It  is  his  to  provide  food  and 
shelter  for  his  Lord  by  hard  work, 
poorly  paid,  and  humble  in  kind. 
His  is  to  be  a  hidden  part  in  the 
plan  of  the  Almighty,  and  when  the 
Christ  is  preaching,  working  mira 
cles,  he  shall  have  departed,  leaving 
behind  him  —  a  name.  His  is  the 
part,  in  some  degree,  of  the  Catholic 
laity  of  our  time,  that  of  the  poor  and 
the  lowly  before  men ;  but  before 
angels  and  before  God,  his  part  is 
next  in  dignity  to  that  of  the  Mother 
of  God,  a  life  hidden  to  men,  glorious 
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to  the  angels.  I  try  to  understand 
the  silent  ecstasy  of  Mary,  who,  for 
nine  months,  in  ever-loving  com 
munion  with  the  soul  of  Jesus,  to 
whom  she  had  given  flesh  and 
blood,  was  longing  for  the  moment 
that  should  give  Him  to  her  eyes,  to 
her  embrace,  and  now  feels  His  baby 
cheek  upon  her  virgin  bosom.  0 
happy  Mother!  O  gracious  Lady, 
help  me  to  love  Him,  especially  in 
holy  communion.  0  Child  divine, 
Thy  baby  form  appeals  to  our 
love,  on  this  the  first  day  of  Thy 
life  of  thirty-three  years.  Thy 
kingdom,  Child  Jesus,  to  which 
Thou  art  born,  is  not  one  of  force 
and  fear,  but  of  love  and  mercy. 
May  I  live  my  life  with  Thee 
and  Mary  and  Joseph,  and  die 
with  those  dear  names  upon  my 
lips! 
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II 

I  have  assisted  at  the  first  joy 
ful  meeting  of  the  Family  of  Naza 
reth.  I  would  now  witness  the 
happiness  which  the  divine  Infant 
brings  to  the  world,  as  seen  in  the 
first  visitors  whom  He  invites  to 
this  His  first  Christmas.  They, 
like  the  vast  majority  of  His  ser 
vants  to-day,  are  poor  toilers,  con 
temned  for  their  simplicity  of  faith. 
They  have  not  read  and  studied  the 
prophets,  but  they  have  learned  in 
their  humble  synagogues  the  prom 
ise  of  a  Messias,  the  regenerator  of 
Israel.  These  are  the  first,  and  yet 
there  are  kings  upon  the  road 
whom  He  has  miraculously  enlight 
ened,  and  summoned  to  acknowl 
edge  Him  as  Lord  and  Saviour. 
He  comes  for  all,  rich  or  poor,  the 
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mightiest  and  the  lowliest,  but  He 
would  have  these  first,  since  it  is 
especially  to  the  poor  that  His 
Gospel  is  to  be  preached. 

The  world  is  asleep;  the  stars 
look  down  from  the  clear  sky  as 
though  they  were  the  eyes  of  angels 
watching,  and  the  pale  moon  silvers 
the  whole  scene.  In  the  silence  of 
that  night  the  shepherds  are  guard 
ing  their  flocks,  all  unconscious  of 
the  great  advent.  They  are  faith 
ful  to  the  simple  duties  of  their 
calling,  as  are  so  many  even  in  this 
our  day,  who,  knowing  no  science, 
in  labors  lowly,  in  poverty  uncom 
plaining,  in  industry  unfailing,  in 
simple  faith  unwavering,  do  their 
duty  ungrudgingly  to  God  and  to 
their  neighbor.  For  these  too  does 
the  Lord  reserve  graces  that  shall 
more  than  compensate  for  the  shal- 
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low  happiness  of  temporal  pleasure 
or  prosperity. 

Behold,  a  great  light,  growing 
brighter  and  brighter,  is  seen 
around  and  about  them,  as  of  "  the 
brightness  of  God ;  "  l  and  to  them, 
"fearing  with  a  great  fear,"2  an 
angel  appears  saying,  "Fear  not, 
for  this  day  is  born  to  you  a 
Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
in  the  city  of  David." 3  A  sign  is 
given  to  their  eager  ears,  suited  to 
their  simple,  ready  faith  :  "  Ye  shall 
find  the  Infant  wrapped  in  swad 
dling  clothes  and  laid  in  a  manger."4 
Such  a  sign  to  proud  worldlings  were 
a  folly  —  they  want  no  such  Saviour; 
to  the  poor  it  is  a  proof  that  He  is 
for  them,  because  of  them. 

Listen,  my  soul,  to  the  harping,  the 
sweet,  silver  breathings  of  celestial 
iLukeii.  2  Ib.  3/6.  *  16. 
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trumpets  in  glorious,  triumphant 
accord  with,  the  chant  that  comes 
down  ringing  from  the  angelic  choir 
encircled  by  the  resplendent  light : 
"  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest  and 
on  earth  peace  to  men  of  good 
will."1 

When  "the  angels  raise  mighty 
chorus  in  heaven," 2  who  on  earth 
may  compete  with  them?  The 
Church  may,  indeed,  supply  words, 
but  her  song-masters  can  but  im 
perfectly  render  in  notes  her  Gloria 
of  the  High  Mass.  That  "  mighty 
chorus "  tells  us  that  this  newly- 
born  Babe  in  swaddling  clothes 
from  His  couch  of  straw  is  giving 
glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  all 
the  glory  of  all  creation  to  the 
Holy  Trinity,  as  is  said  in  the 
Mass,  "through  Him,  and  with 

i  Luke  ii.  14.  2  Adelaide  Procter. 
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Him,  and  in  Him  is  to  Thee,  God 
the  Father  Almighty  in  union  with 
the  Holy  Ghost  —  all  honor  and 
glory."  I  see  the  poor  peasants  in 
rustic  garb,  awkward  and  embar 
rassed,  gazing  at  the  Child  from 
whom,  as  Correggio  paints  it,  Mary 
tenderly  lifts  a  veil,  and  the  sole 
light  of  that  cave  is  from  the 
divine  Babe,  illumining  the  beauti 
ful  mother-face,  then  Joseph,  touch 
ing  as  with  a  silver  ray  the  uncouth 
pastors,  their  faces,  their  clothes, 
their  staves.  He  is  the  only  light 
that  we  truly  know  and  see  in  this 
world  —  the  light  that  came  down 
from  heaven,  "  that  enlighteneth 
this  world." 


FOURTH    JOYFUL   MYS 
TERY 

THE   PRESENTATION 

I 

JOSEPH  and  Mary  went  up  to  the 
^  Temple  in  Jerusalem.  When 
she  was  but  four  years  of  age,  Mary 
went  up  with  her  mother,  "  the  good 
St.  Anne." 1  Raphael  represents 
her  there  springing  up  the  marble 
steps  to  the  Pontiff  who  awaits  her ; 
you  can  see  the  rapture  in  her  face, 
and  her  motion  is  as  the  motion  of 
a  bird  flying  to  its  nest.  She  was 
attracted  and  led  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  and  there  was  nothing  in 

1  "  La  bonne  Sainte  Anne,"  as  the  French 
call  her. 

46 
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her  to  resist  the  inspiration.  She 
now  returns,  a  Virgin  Mother,  to 
fulfil  the  enactment  of  the  law  that 
required  the  first-born  male  to  be 
presented  to  the  Lord,  and  a  sacri 
fice  to  be  offered  up  of  a  lainb,  or, 
by  the  poor,  of  two  doves  or  pigeons. 
Here  once  more  holy  poverty  claims 
the  preference.  Does  Mary  see  with 
prophetic  eye  another  High  Priest, 
Caiaphas,  receiving  her  Son,  sancti 
fied  to  the  Lord,  for  whom  no  ran 
som  can  be  offered  up  save  Himself, 
the  Lamb  of  God?  If  God  per 
mitted  her  to  see  what  Jesus  surely 
knew,  then  certainly  He  gave  her 
the  grace  that  would  enable  her, 
then  as  now,  to  join  Him  in  "  ful 
filling  all  justice." l  This  law  'con 
cerning  the  first-born  could  not  be 
binding  in  His  case,  the  supreme 
i  Matt.  iii.  15. 
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law-maker,  so  that  it  was  on  His 
part  a  voluntary  submission  to  the 
Mosaic  law,  a  lesson  to  us  who  ever 
seek  to  frame  excuses,  and  to  make 
exceptions  for  ourselves  to  laws  and 
precepts  that  we  like  not.  In  that 
substitute  dove  I  see,  too,  a  symbol 
of  Him  who  brought  peace  to  the 
world,  salvation  to  our  souls  ;  and 
I  recall  the  dove  that  brought  the 
olive  branch  of  hope  to  Noe's  ark, 
a  figure  of  the  Church.  The  raven, 
type  of  unruly,  corrupt  souls,  fat 
tens  on  malodorous,  tainted  flesh; 
the  dove,  image  of  pure  souls,  finds 
no  rest  for  its  foot,  no  food  for  its 
beak,  save  in  the  ark  of  salvation 
—  the  Church. 

The  high  priest  who  receives 
Him  sees  nothing  more  than  an 
ordinary  infant.  He  sees  not  what 
Raphael  paints  in  the  eyes  of  the 
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San  Sisto  Babe,  eyes  full  of  the 
sublime  future,  eyes  speaking  of 
appalling  dread,  but  of  dauntless 
courage,  unflinching  endurance,  and 
ineffable  calmness,  of  the  tenderest 
compassion  and  all-embracing  love, 
as  He  sits  there  enthroned  on  the 
virginal  bosom  of  the  Holy  Queen, 
in  her  enclasping  arms.  0  my 
soul,  when  rises  the  ostensorium 
with  its  golden  rays,  gem-starred, 
showing  forth  the  consecrated  Host, 
where  the  unbeliever  sees  naught 
but  material  splendor,  on  which  the 
tepid  Catholic  carelessly  gazes  — 
oh,  that  I  might  see  with  the  faith- 
illumined  eye  of  Joseph  the  infinite 
power  and  love  of  the  sacramental 
'  Lord,  whose  look,  appealing,  attract 
ing,  winning,  calls  me  to  offer  up 
myself  and  all  I  have  to  Him  who 
gave -Him  self  all  for  me ! 
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Mary,  thou  indeed  didst  join  thy 
self  to  Him  in  that  first  public  of 
fering  of  Himself  to  His  Father. 
Then,  as  ever,  didst  thou,  recalling 
all  that  thou  hadst  learned  in  thy 
Temple-convent,  offer  in  union  with 
Him  a  mother's  full  cup  of  sorrow, 
equal  in  fulness  to  the  measure  of 
thy  joys,  wormwood  in  the  wine 
of  thy  happiness ;  no  pang  shrunk 
from,  no  fear  deterring,  no  agony 
refused,  to  the  last  bitter  moment 
of  the  consummatum  est. 

Mary  receives  her  Beloved  back 
again  from  the  high  priest,  her 
heart  thrilling  with  mother-love. 
Mother-love!  All  women  have  it, 
and  the  holier  the  woman  the  holier 
the  love.  What,  then,  must  it  not 
have  been  in  Mary,  the  woman  of  all 
women !  He  was  hers  solely  in  His 
infancy :  — 
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*'  She  only  knew  Him,  she  alone, 

Who  nightly  to  His  cradle  crept 
And,  lying  like  the  moonbeams  prone, 
Worshipped  her  Maker  as  He  slept." 
—  AUBREY  DE  VERE. 

II 

There  was  in  the  Temple  a  just 
and  devout  man,  Simeon,  like  Dan 
iel  a  man  of  desires,  who  had  re 
ceived  from  "  the  Holy  Ghost  the 
answer  that  he  should  not  see  death 
before  he  had  seen  the  Christ  of  the 
Lord."1  Drawn  by  the  inspiration 
of  the  Holy  Spirit  he  had  come  to 
the  Temple,  and  seeing  Joseph  and 
Mary  and  the  divine  Infant,  his 
ey.es  were  opened  and  his  heart 
filled  with  consolation.  It  was  a 
miracle  of  grace,  —  for  the  humble 
maid,  the  simple  Joseph,  an  infant 
newly  born,  were  these  the  marks, 
i  Luke  ii.  25-35. 
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the  tokens  of  the  Christ  ?  We  our 
selves  see  and  recognize  Him,  but 
it  is  with  a  faith  fortified  by  the 
verification  of  all  the  prophecies, 
by  the  continuous  belief  of  the  cen 
turies.  Simeon's  faith  seems  more 
meritorious,  but  is  not  ours  more 
rewarded  ?  He  received  Him  in 
his  arms,  we  in  our  bosoms ;  he 
could  but  press  Him  to  his  heart, 
we  are  united  to  Him  in  holy 
communion,  says  a  holy  Father, 
as  one  drop  of  water  flowing  into 
another. 

I  seem  to  see  the  joyful  surprise, 
the  happy  but  awed  look  of  the 
aged  man  as  he  fixedly  gazed  upon 
the  Mother  who  had  just  received 
back  from  the  high  priest  her  Son, 
her  Lord.  And  now  Simeon,  with 
a  holy,  an  inspired  stretching  forth 
of  his  arms,  ventures  to  claim  a 
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favor  that  to  St.  Stanislaus,  to 
St.  Anthony  of  Padua,  was  miracu 
lously  accorded,  that  to  St.  Joseph 
alone,  next  to  Mary,  was  of  right. 
"  He  took  Him  in  his  arms  and 
blessed  God,  and  said,  Now  Thou 
dost  dismiss  Thy  servant,  0  Lord, 
according  to  Thy  word  in  peace."  l 
He  wanted  no  more ;  life  had  then 
for  him  its  perfect  work.  Surely, 
he,  who  received  less,  preaches  to 
us  who  have  received  so  much 
more,  how  we  should  feel  at  the 
elevation  in  the  Mass  and  at  holy 
communion.  Yet,  in  this  was  he 
happy,  that  he  knew  he  was  not  of 
those  to  whom  "the  Child  would 
be  set  for  a  fall,  a  sign  to  be  con 
tradicted."  2  "  Because  my  eyes 
have  seen  Thy  salvation." 3  To  me 
also  has  been  given  to  see  His 

i  Luke  ii.  25-35.      *  Ib.2A.      aib.3Q. 
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salvation.  Salvation  from  all  iny 
sins,  —  how  many  and  how  griev 
ous,  Thou  alone  knowest,  0  Lord, 
—  salvation  from  so  many  others 
from  which  Thy  preventive  grace 
has  shielded  me,  salvation  through 
those  holy  sacraments  which  Thou 
hast  instituted  for  me,  and  which 
are  now  and  in  the  future  powerful 
means  for  my  eternal  salvation. 
"  Which  Thou  hast  prepared  before 
the  face  of  all  the  peoples."  *  His 
salvation  was  for  all.  "  He  was 
the  true  light  which  enlighteneth 
every  man  that  cometh  into  this 
world,"  2  and  to  -  His  apostles  He 
said,  "Going,  teach  all  nations,"3 
and  His  Church  was  for  all,  as  was 
predicted  by  Isaias,  "In  the  last 
days  the  mountain  of  the  house  of 

iLukeii.  31.  2  John  i.  9. 

3  Matt,  xxviii.  19. 
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the  Lord  shall  be  prepared  on  the 
top  of  mountains,  and  all  nations 
shall  flow  into  it." 1 

Let  me  not  forget  that  to  Mary 
was  given  by  Simeon  the  prophecy 
that  her  heart  should  be  pierced  as 
with  a  sword.  Even  then  she  was 
Queen-elect  of  angels  and  of  saints, 
but  she  was  to  be  Queen  of  sorrows, 
and  through  the  pierced  heart  of 
Mary  shall  many  hearts  learn  that 
sorrow  here  below  is  the  price  of 
happiness  above.  When  borne  for 
the  love  of  God,  in  union  with  the 
Passion  of  Christ,  it  brings  forth 
revelations  of  piety  and  love.  To 
the  child  who  learns  from  her  to 
love  the  Infant  Jesus,  to  the  sinner 
whose  mother  she  is  by  the  last 
will  of  her  Son,  to  the  poor  and 
suffering,  the  widow  and  the  bereft, 
1  Isaias  ii.  2. 
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her  pierced  heart  will  always  be  a 
flowing  fountain  of  loving  piety ; 
for  them  her  prayers  will  ever 
plead  to  Him,  who,  obedient  to  her 
on  earth,  can  refuse  her  nothing  in 
heaven.  Mater  dolor  osa,  or  a  pro 
nobis. 


FIFTH    JOYFUL   MYSTERY 
FINDING  OF  THE  CHILD  JESUS 


~\T7E  know  that  according  to  the 
Mosaic  law,  during  the  year 
three  visits  were  to  be  paid  to  the 
Temple  in  Jerusalem.  It  was  a  long 
and  arduous  journey  for  the  Holy 
Family,  and  their  obedience  should 
be  our  model.  Alas,  how  easily  do  we 
excuse  ourselves  from  the  Sunday 
Mass,  and  how  reluctantly  do  many 
comply  with  the  Easter  obligation  ! 
At  Jerusalem  there  was  indeed  a 
spiritual  manifestation  of  the  di 
vine  presence  in  the  Holy  of  holies, 
but  for  us  in  our  churches  there  is 
57 
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an  ever  real  presence  of  the  Eucha- 
ristic  God.  In  the  Temple  alone 
could  there  be  offered  up  the  typi 
cal  sacrifice  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 
but  each  morning  at  holy  Mass 
there  is  a  bloodless  repetition  of 
the  Sacrifice  of  Calvary.  Though 
the  obligation  be  not  the  same  in 
both  cases,  for  the  Jew  then  as  for 
the  Catholic  now,  how  different  the 
fruit  of  our  obedience  !  Loving  and 
faithful  angels  may  —  men  can  not 
—  measure  it ! 

The  Temple  in  those  days  was 
far  less  sumptuous  than  that  of 
Solomon.  When  some  of  the  old 
exiles,  returning  from  the  Babylo 
nian  captivity,  wept  at  the  con 
trast  between  the  new  and  the  old 
Temple  of  God,  Aggeus  the  prophet 
consoled  them  by  the  assurance 
that  the  "Desired  of  all  nations 
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would  come  and  fill  it  with  His 
glory."1  "  Great  shall  be  the  glory 
of  this  last  house  more  than  the 
first,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,"  and 
lo,  He  was  then  with  them,  and  the 
glory  of  that  Temple  was  the  glory 
of  the  living  God,  the  Child  Jesus. 
And  thus  it  is  that  the  poorest 
chapel  in  the  poorest  land,  the  hut 
of  the  savage,  where  the  Mass  is 
celebrated,  surpasses  in  glory  the 
great  Temple  of  Solomon. 

No  doubt  the  holy  Three  —  Jesus. 
Mary,  Joseph  —  assisted  at  the  sacri 
fice  during  their  Paschal  visit,  Jesus 
between  Mary  and  Joseph.  Was  it 
a  lamb,  drawn  there  by  force  to  be 
immolated  upon  the  altar?  Learned 
as  they  were  in  the  sacred  history 
of  their  people,  they  knew  that  the 
sacrifice  at  which  they  were  present 
1  Aggeus  ii.  8-10. 


60         FIFTH    JOYFUL    MYSTERY 

had  the  same  meaning  that  was  fig 
ured  of  old  in  the  death  of  Abel, 
the  offering  of  Isaac,  and  in  so 
many  other  types  of  the  true  Lamb 
of  God. 

I  see  the  Boy  Jesus  kneeling, 
hands  crossed  upon  His  bosom,  His 
gracious  head  bending  slightly  for 
ward.  There  is,  it  appears  to  me,  in 
His  face,  His  eyes,  His  lips,  slightly 
parted,  a  something  that  seems  to 
hint  of  pity,  love,  resolve,  pain,  —  all 
commingled — and  yet  one.  Now  I 
perceive  it  reminds  me  of  what  I 
have  seen  of  portraitures,  attempted 
by  pious  pencils,  of  Jesus  praying 
in  the  Garden  of  Olives,  the  prayer 
of  agony.  He  is  gazing  on  what  the 
prophets  were  allowed  in  part  to  see 
and  describe  —  His  Passion. 

It  was  her  Child,  the  Boy  Jesus, 
kneeling  then  and  there  by  her  side, 
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and  Mary  knew  full  well  what  was 
meant,  she  knew  the  antitype  —  her 
Son.  Can  she  bear  it,  the  bleating 
of  the  poor  innocent  lamb,  when  it 
makes  her  hear  those  future  sighs 
and  sobs  of  her  crucified  Son  ?  How 
she  thrills  as  she  sees  the  living  vic 
tim  stretched  out,  the  blood  issuing 
from  its  severed  throat,  as  her  heart 
overleaps  the  years,  and  she  stands 
beneath  the  cross,  and  sees  that 
living  Boy,  kneeling  by  her  side, 
crucified,  bleeding  from  His  five 
wounds  !  She  knows,  for  she  feels 
that  He,  too,  was  anticipating  the 
hours  of  agony,  offering  Himself  to 
His  Father,  the  uncomplaining,  will 
ing  victim  for  sin.  0  Mary,  thou 
didst  join  Him  in  the  anticipated 
sacrifice!  Thy  every  mother  joy 
was  thus  halved  with  sorrow.  So 
may  we,  too,  learn  that  joy  here, 
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even  spiritual  joy,  is  to  strengthen 
us  for,  and  console  us  in  sorrow  — 
for  such  sorrow  here  purchases  joy 

hereafter. 

II 

The  visit  and  its  attendant  duties 
performed,  Mary  and  Joseph  set 
out  on  their  return,  the  one  with 
the  women,  the  other  with  the 
men.  "Jesus  remained  in  Jeru 
salem  and  His  parents  knew  it 
not."1  On  such  journeys,  most 
probably,  the  men  and  women  went 
on  the  same  road,  but  in  separate 
bands,  and  thus  neither  Mary  nor 
Joseph  would  be  surprised  at  His 
absence,  nor  did  they  make  in 
quiries.  He  was  twelve  years  old, 
and  at  that  age  boys  were  allowed 
and  accustomed  to  associate  more 
with  the  men.  Mary's  humility 
i  Luke  ii.  43. 
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would  prevent  her  from  seeking 
Him,  if  she  thought  Him  with 
Joseph,  as  though  she  laid  claim 
to  His  preference.  Moreover,  she 
would  assure  herself  that  in  this, 
as  in  all  other  things,  what  He  did 
was  best.  Then,  again,  though  she 
keenly  felt  the  loss  of  His  sensible 
presence,  the  thought  of  Joseph's 
pleasure  would  be  some  comfort  to 
her,  for  well  she  knew  how  devoted 
he  was  to  the  Child,  and  how  anx 
iously  he  refrained  from  any  word 
or  act  that  might  seem  to  encroach 
upon  her  superior  rights.  And  so  it 
was  that  their  humility  and  mutual 
consideration  kept  them  unconscious 
of  His  absence  until  the  evening 
encampment.  Now,  my  soul,  take 
to  heart  this  lesson  of  humility  and 
thoughtf ulness  for  others,  especially 
in  the  family  circle.  A  Catholic 
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philosopher  says  that  the  sum  of  the 
family  happiness  is  the  aggregate 
of  the  sacrifices  of  its  members. 
To  both  Mary  and  Joseph  the 
question  was,  "  Where  is  Jesus  ?  " 
When  we  are  pained  by  the  absence 
of  spiritual  joy,  the  chill  of  heart 
in  prayer  and  yet  more  in  holy 
communion,  we  can  not  always,  like 
Mary  and  Joseph,  feel  that  it  is 
not  our  fault,  and  then  we  should 
examine  ourselves  strictly;  but,  if 
haply  we  find  no  fault,  we  should 
in  our  dryness  console  ourselves 
with  the  reflection  that  we  shall 
rejoice  the  more,  and  be  exceeding 
glad  when  the  temporary  with 
drawal  shall  be  compensated  so 
generously.  Our  sweet  Lord  some 
times  treats  us  as  a  young  mother 
solicitous  of  greater  and  more  fre 
quent  manifestations  of  her  child's 
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love,  hiding  herself  so  that  the  little 
one  may  feel  anxious  and  afraid, 
crying  out  to  her,  almost,  if  not 
quite,  in  tears ;  for  the  dear  mother 
can  not  bear  that,  and  so  shows  her 
self  and  rejoices  in  the  outburst  of 
her  darling's  joy  as  he  skips  and 
dances  about  her. 

And  thus  it  was  that  after  that 
anxious  searching  Mary  and  Joseph 
were  uplifted  from  the  depths  of 
grief  by  the  sight  of  Jesus  amongst 
the  doctors.  How  touching  the 
few  uncomplaining  words  of  Mary : 
"  Son,  why  hast  Thou  done  so  to 
us  ?  Behold,  Thy  father  and  I  have 
sought  Thee  sorrowing." l  She 
makes  the  sorrow  a  common  one, 
ever  careful  of  the  consideration 
due  to  Joseph.  An  ordinary  mother 
would  have  thought  of  her  own  sor- 
i  Luke  ii.  48. 
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row  alone,  as  we  are  all  apt  to  do, 
but  she  puts  Joseph  even  before 
herself,  "Thy  father  and  I."  The 
question  is  for  their  instruction 
and  perfecting,  for  she  knew,  ever 
so  perfectly,  that  He  with  whom 
she  was  in  constant  communion  did 
all  things  well,  and  in  all  ways 
sought  their  growth  in  grace  and 
holiness.  "  This  was  His  Father's 
business."  It  is  so  with  us  when 
we  are  weak  infants  in  the  spiritual 
life;  He  feeds  us  with  the  soft, 
sweet,  food  of  babes,  but  as  we  grow 
He  strengthens  us  with  other  meat, 
more  nourishing  than  savory, — 
that  of  trial,  temptation,  combat. 
He  will,  of  course,  always  grant  the 
grace  that  we  need,  and  if  He  with 
draws  Himself,  as  it  were,  it  is  that 
we  may  exercise  the  power  that  has 
been  given  to  us  by  His  grace.  He 
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may  conceal  Himself  that  we  may 
seek  Him  out,  —  a  little  bitter  taste 
of  deprivation,  to  be  rewarded  by 
the  sweets  that  He  draws  from  the 
secrecy  of  His  love.  So  the  fond 
mother  teaches  her  first-born  how  to 
stand  up,  clinging  to  her  fingers, 
then  to  venture  a  first  step,  and 
next,  as  she  laughingly  withdraws, 
to  hazard  a  tottering  run  that  ends 
in  a  joyful,  loving  embrace. 


FIRST    SORROWFUL   MYS 
TERY 

THE   PRAYER  IN  THE   GARDEN 


AUR  Lord  had  just  instituted 
that  legacy  of  divine  love,  the 
Blessed  Sacrament.  He  had  hum 
bled  Himself  in  washing  the  feet 
of  His  disciples.  He  had  not  pub 
licly  denounced  His  betrayer,  and 
so  went  He  forth  to  the  prayer  of 
agony.  Thus,  too,  must  we,  in  holy 
charity,  sincere  humility,  and  ready 
forgiveness  of  injuries  gain  that 
grace  that  shall  support  us  in  the 
greatest  trials  that  may  await  us. 
He  had  desired  it,  this  baptism  of 
68 
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His  blood,  and  now  the  Evangelist 
tells  us  "His  soul  was  sorrow 
ful  even  unto  death." 1  Many  a 
soldier  has  gone  knowingly  to  his 
death  in  battle  and  perhaps  affected 
gayety,  while  human  respect,  pride, 
fear  of  reproach,  alone  restrained 
him  from  showing  fear.  Our  Lord 
avows  His  pain,  allows  Himself  to 
appear  sad  and  troubled,  yet  see, 
noblesse  oblige,  nobility  constrains. 
He  walks  as  ever,  calm,  resolute, 
willing,  to  the  awful  accomplish 
ment  of  a  sacrifice  that  angels 
quailed  to  witness. 

Three  alone  are  admitted  to  a 
nearer  approach ;  they  had  been 
privileged  to  be  witnesses  of  His 
Transfiguration,  they  are  fresh  from 
their  first  holy  communion.  Will 
they  rise  to  the  height  of  their 

i  Matt.  xxvi.  38. 
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vocation  ?  Our  Lord  warned  them, 
and  in  them  He  warns  us,  "  Watch 
ye  and  pray  that  you  enter  not  into 
temptation."  1  They  were  the  ar 
dent  Peter,  the  beloved  John,  and 
his  brother,  the  elder  James,  and 
yet  they  failed  and  slept,  —  ah,  who 
and  what  am  I ;  bear  with  me,  dear 
Lord! 

So  far  it  has  been  to  me  as  the 
first  few  bars  of  prelude  to  a  sym 
phony  of  woe  and  anguish.  Flute 
tones  of  purest  love  divine,  violins 
sounding  plaintive  strains  of  broken 
trust,  cellos'  long,  low  sighs  and 
meanings  of  heart-pain,  exclaiming 
piccolos'  shrill  cries,  basso  notes  of 
strong  protest,  all  breathing  a  sense 
of  trouble  and  confusion,  presaging 
the  clang  of  trumpets,  the  brazen 
tongues  of  dread  alarms,  the  clash 
1  Mark  xiv.  38. 


THE  PRAYER  IN  THE  GARDEN   71 

of  cymbals,  and  the  hoarse  mutter 
of  drums  resonant,  —  a  very  agony  of 
woe  and  horror,  but  withal  a  har 
monic  concord,  the  fullest  conform 
ity  of  the  strong,  submissive  soul 
of  Jesus  to  the  will  of  His  Father.1 
He  is  alone;  the  trees,  shuddering, 
whisper  about  the  recess  where  He 
kneels,  the  stars  are  veiled  by  rest 
less  clouds,  and  the  solitary  moon 
with  pale,  sympathetic  light  shows 
me  His  wan  face  as  He  rehearses 
the  tragedy  of  His  Passion.  All  the 
pain  that  the  body  can  suffer  the 
soul  can  feel  in  previous  vision. 
Men  have  gone  through  all  the 
agony  of  torture  in  anticipation, 
and  they  who,  having  been  respited 
on  the  ground,  have  been  remanded 

ils  this  a  distraction?  Well,  I  think 
that  such  a  distraction,  not  alien  to  the  sub 
ject,  is  permissible  to  young  contemplatives. 
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to  execution,  have  protested  that 
"  they  were  being  killed  a  second 
time."  The  keener  the  sensibility, 
the  finer  the  mind,  the  more  vivid 
and  lifelike  is  the  anticipation,  and 
the  faculties  of  Our  Lord  were  in 
perfection,  and  thus  He  had  to  suf 
fer  immeasurably  more.  He  shiv 
ered  as  though  already  stripped  for 
the  scourging.  He  heard  the  whist 
ling  of  the  lead-tipped  lash,  He 
felt  the  stinging  stripe,  the  warm 
drops  of  blood  trickling  down  His 
side,  He  quivered,  moaned,  and 
sobbed.  The  crown  of  thorns  is 
on  His  aching  brow,  He  carries 
the  heavy  cross,  falls  and  rises,  to 
fall  and  rise  again.  He  stands,  in 
feeling,  if  not  in  reality,  on  the 
Mount  of  Calvary,  and  meekly,  un 
resistingly,  He  lays  Him  on  the 
cross,  the  altar  of  sacrifice;  His  eyes 
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are  upturned  to  the  heavens  where 
there  is  a  gathering  gloom  —  a  mo 
ment  of  suspense,  of  gasping  prayer, 
and  the  sharp  spikes  are  piercing 
the  hands  so  often  kissed  by  Mary, 
and  He  suffers  the  long  agony,  the 
aching  of  every  nerve,  the  cramping 
pain  of  every  muscle.  The  angel 
of  the  Passion  spares  Him  no  detail. 
And  all  this  for  whom?  Answer, 
O  my  soul,  undisciplined,  sensuous 
if  not  sensual,  sinful  yet  not  peni 
tent,  redeemed  yet  ungrateful. 

II 

"Could  ye  not  watch  one  hour 
with  Me?"1  So  spake  He  to  His 
apostles,  so  speaks  He  to  me.  Did 
He  seek  them  for  sympathy,  or 
rather  in  anxious  solicitude,  know 
ing  that  it  was  then  the  hour  of  the 

iMatt.  xxvi.  40. 
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prince  of  darkness  ?  This,  at  least, 
we  know,  that  in  heaven  His  still 
human  Sacred  Heart  craves  our 
sympathy.  He  returned  to%  His 
prayer,  for  now  His  soul  is  to  see 
and  feel  the  keenest  fibre  of  His 
human  nature  outraged  and  tor 
tured.  It  is  a  trite  saying  that 
agony  of  mind  and  heart  surpasses 
all  that  the  body  can  be  made  to 
feel,  and  the  mind  and  heart  of 
Jesus  were  perfect  in  their  nature. 
The  higher  strung,  the  more  perfect 
the  being,  the  more  exquisite  the 
torture  of  which  it  is  susceptible. 
Poets,  or  those  of  poetic  nature 
and  genius,  have  witnessed  to  this, 
and  have  found  there  the  centre  and 
source  of  their  highest  joy  and  pain. 
Our  Lord  was  now  to  feel  all 
that  He  was  to  suffer  in  mind  and 
heart,  the  desertion  of  disciples 
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and  apostles,  His  rejection  by  His 
people,  the  cowardice  of  those  whom 
He  had  healed,  the  bitter  taunts  of 
His  enemies,  the  shouts,  the  curses, 
and  blasphemies  of  the  rabble,  and 
yet  He  had  loved  them,  and  loved 
them  still, — "to  His  own  He  came, 
and  His  own  received  Him  not,"1 
disowned  Him,  would  away  with 
Him.  He  had  wept  over  Jerusa 
lem,  "  how  often  would  I  have  gath 
ered  together  thy  children  as  the 
hen  doth  gather  her  chickens  under 
her  wings,  and  thou  wouldst  not  ?  "  2 
What !  Not  one  brave  protest,  not 
one  indignant  cry!  The  cowards! 
How  that  noble,  devoted  soul  felt  it 
—  the  rejected  of  His  people !  Even 
the  pagan  prefect  will  feel  some  pity 
— the  high  priest  of  His  Father ! 
None  !  The  very  children  will  join 
i  John  i.  11.  2  Matt,  xxiii.  37. 
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in  the  cry,  and  with  childish  treble 
shrill  out,  "Crucify  Him!"  One 
there  is,  heart  and  soul  with  Him, 
His  Blessed  Mother.  She,  when  it 
was  possible,  actually  present  with 
Him,  was,  we  may  well  believe,  by 
a  special  grace,  present  in  ecstatic 
vision,  and  her  grief  and  suffering 
were  next  in  intensity  to  His  own, 
and  from  this,  her  passion,  He  would 
not  exempt  her.  He  Himself  wills, 
because  His  Father  wills  it,  that  her 
heart  should  be  transfixed  with  the 
sword  of  grief.  He  feels  every  one 
of  His  sufferings  doubled  in  hers. 

Is  there  a  deeper  depth  in  this 
sea  of  bitterness?  Yes;  for  He  has 
devoted  Himself  to  the  salvation  of 
souls.  Love  the  most  ardent,  toil 
and  care  the  most  assiduous,  Pas 
sion  and  death  the  most  agonizing, 
had  this  one  end  and  aim,  and  what 
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does  He  now  contemplate?  That 
love  and  all  its  works  contemned, 
denied,  rejected  by  so  many,  the 
very  Sacrament  of  love,  the  Holy 
Eucharist,  that  was  to  unite  them 
in  the  closest  union  with  Him,  made 
an  occasion  of  outrage  and  sacrilege, 
another  traitor  kiss  of  betrayal  to 
the  common  enemy  of  God  and  man ! 
The  clamorous  choice  of  a  Barabbas, 
the  kiss  of  Judas,  —  what  are  these 
to  that  which  He  sees  in  the  future, 
and  we  now  see  and  deplore  in  our 
times?  He  sees  the  legions  of  souls, 
for  whom  He  suffered  all  this  love 
and  pain,  lost  by  their  own  choice. 

Is  it  a  temptation  worse  than 
those  of  the  desert,  is  it  some  foul 
fiend  who  dares  by  the  dark  cloud 
of  His  Sabacthani  to  oppress,  well 
nigh  overwhelm  Him,  to  taunt  Him 
with  failure,  to  blaspheme  Him  as 
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one  who  in  vain  has  borne  "the 
iniquities  of  us  all"  ?  Nay,  is  He 
not,  awful  thought,  present  to  His 
Father  enwrapped  in  a  mantle  of 
iniquity,  of  sacrilege  and  impurity  ? 
Ah,  then  indeed  I  understand  that 
wailing  cry,  "  Father,  if  it  be  possi 
ble,  let  this  chalice  pass  from  Me. 
Nevertheless,  not  as  I  will  but  as 
Thou  wilt."1  Ah,  it  is  too  much 
for  the  attenuated  frame;  the  tis 
sues  are  weakened,  the  heart  beats 
tumultuously,  red  moisture  tinges 
the  whole  sacred  surface  of  His 
body  —  the  moisture  of  agony  has 
become  the  ruby  blood  of  our 
Redemption ! 

i  Matt.  xxvi.  39. 
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THE  FLAGELLATION 


are  told  by  the  holy  Fathers 
that  the  Church  is  a  continua 
tion  of  the  Incarnation,  and  in  these 
sorrowful  mysteries  I  will  try  to 
see  the  parallel  between  His  Pas 
sion  and  its  life  of  persecution. 
Jesus  goes  forth  to  meet  His  ene 
mies,  meekly  receives  the  traitor's 
kiss,  and  His  only  reproach  is, 
"  Dost  thou  betray  the  Son  of  man 
with  a  kiss?"1  How  often  since 
then,  and  in  our  own  day,  have  the 

i  Luke  xxii.  48. 
79 


80     SECOND    SORROWFUL    MYSTERY 

unbelieving  world  and  its  rulers 
tried  to  betray  the  Church  with  a 
traitorous  sign  of  friendship  ?  He 
is  bound  by  the  rude  soldiers ; 
cowed  they  were  when  He  first 
spoke  to  them  in  the  garden,  but 
cowardly  brave  now  that  He  lets 
them  do  their  worst.  He  stands 
before  those  who  should  serve  and 
defend  Him,  their  King,  to  hear 
their  false  and  perjured  accusations. 
His  spouse  the  Church  has  studied 
and  copied  His  example.  He  is 
weak  before  those  proud  magnates 
surfeited  with  sensuality ;  He  is 
meek  before  their  manifest  con 
tempt  and  their  spoken  pride ;  He 
is  silent  before  their  vain  charges, 
answering  only  when  adjured  to 
speak  to  His  real  character,  and  the 
answer  is  a  warning  —  "  You  shall 
see  the  Son  of  man  sitting  at  the 
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right  hand  of  the  power  of  God."  l 
"  Art  Thou  the  Christ  the  Son  of 
the  blessed  God?"  And  Jesus 
said  to  him  "  I  am "  —  and  it  is 
enough ;  they  need  no  further  proof 
— "  We  have  heard  it  from  His 
own  mouth." 2  To  them  it  was 
blasphemy  worthy  of  death  —  it  is 
the  condemnation  of  the  Church 
now,  as  ever,  that  she  asserts  her 
spiritual  preeminence  and  authority 
firmly,  unfearingly,  though  the  un 
believing  world,  or  the  tyrant  ruler, 
be  he  king  or  mob,  do  chafe  and 
rage  —  and  they  too  "  need  no  other 
proof  *'  to  condemn  her. 

It  was  just  before  that  Peter  had 
weakened  and  denied  Him  with 
whom  he  had  sworn  to  die  —  "al 
though  I  should  die  with  Thee,  I 

1  Mark  xiv.  62. 
2Lukexxii.  71. 
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will  not  deny  Thee."1  It  needed 
but  one  glance  of  those  loving  eyes, 
one  piteous,  pitiful  glance,  and,  as 
the  water  gushed  from  the  rock 
struck  by  Moses,  the  eyes  of  that 
ardent,  impetuous  apostle  over 
flowed,  "and  going  out  he  wept 
bitterly." 2 

The  chief  accusation  brought 
against  Him  by  the  priests  in  the 
presence  of  the  Roman  governor 
was  that  He  forbade  them  to  pay 
tribute  to  Caesar  and  claimed  that 
He  was  their  King.  They  were  a 
chosen  nation,  the  depository  and 
guardian  of  the  Messianic  promise, 
.and  against  Him  they  appeal  to 
the  Gentile.  Have  not  Catholic 
peoples  accused  the  Church  of 
asserting  rather  the  kingdom  of 
Christ  than  of  yielding  to  the  spirit 
i  Matt.  xxvi.  35.  a  Luke  xxii.  62. 
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of  the  age,  to  the  unjust  cry  of  a 
party,  the  trend  and  guidance  of 
a  boastful  nationalism  ?  When  the 
Church  is  taxed  to  answer,  it  can 
only  say  that  Christ  is  King,  and 
that  His  Gospel  is  paramount.  It 
may,  like  its  Master,  be  arraigned 
before  a  popular  or  a  royal  bar ;  it 
may  silently  bear  injuries,  be 
treated  unjustly ;  but  deny  its  in 
fallibility,  its  supreme  spiritual 
authority  over  the  mind  and  heart 
of  men,  it  can  not  —  non  possumus. 
Non-Catholics  may  say  with  Pilate 
"  I  find  no  cause  in  this  man," l  may 
treat  all  such  spiritual  beliefs  as 
mere  follies,  as  did  Herod,  but  the 
apostate  Catholic,  man  or  people, 
is  not  satisfied  with  less  than  its 
total  enslavery  or  extinction.  Have 
we  no  such  examples  in  our  day  ? 

1  Luke  xxiii.  14. 
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Pilate,  the  Gentile,  the  pagan,  did 
not  reject  the  known  truth,  the 
Messias,  and  he  would  have  saved 
Jesus  by  a  weak  but  cruel  compro 
mise,  he  would  chastise  and  release 
Him.  Truly  the  mercy  of  the 
wicked  is  cruelty,  and  even  so  the 
flagellation  of  Jesus  did  not  satisfy 
those  who  would  have  His  death. 
They  preferred  to  Him  the  con 
spirator,  the  robber,  the  murderer 
Barabbas. 

II 

The  order  of  Pilate  is  carried  out, 
and  Jesus  is  handed  over  to  the 
soldiers,  men  devoid  of  pity,  un 
moved  at  the  sight  of  blood  or  suffer 
ing,  to  whom  the  greater  the  carnage 
of  the  amphitheatre  the  greater  the 
delight.  They  anticipate  as  much 
enjoyment  in  scourging  that  meek, 
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resigned,  and,  as  they  think,  effem 
inate  man  as  they  would  in  the 
flaying  of  a  haughty  patrician. 

All  night  long  has  Mary  followed 
in  a  vision,  but  as  though  really 
present,  her  beloved  Son,  her  di 
vine  Lord.  With  all  a  mother's 
love,  and  all  the  horror  of  a  devout 
soul,  she  has  witnessed  the  outrages 
heaped  upon  Him.  With  Him  she 
wept  in  the  prayer  of  agony ;  with 
Him  shuddered  at  the  iniquities  of 
the  world  that  He  took  upon  Him 
self  as  though  they  were  His  own ; 
with  Him  she  weakened  and  grew 
faint  as  she  saw  the  blood  oozing 
from  His  skin,  forced  out  under  the 
pressure  of  that  mass  of  guilt  and 
sin  laid  upon  Him,  even  as  the 
juice  of  the  rich  grapes  in  the  wine 
press,  the  wine  press  of  Bosra. 
She  prays  even  for  the  archtraitor, 
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lest  his  sin  be  like  Cain's,  greater 
than  he  can  bear.  The  long  night 
through,  John,  who  has  influence 
to  obtain  entrance  into  the  house  of 
the  high  priest,  comes  from  time 
to  time  to  give  her  news  that  she 
needs  not,  for  she  sees  and  hears 
all.  Once  he  leads  to  her  the  weep 
ing  Peter,  and  she  paused  in  her 
ecstasy  to  comfort  the  penitent  and 
desolate  apostle.  She  had  noted  that 
glance  of  Jesus,  and  a  mother's  per 
ception  was  enough  to  read  its  mean 
ing.  She  comforts  the  dejected 
man  —  the  more  a  Mother  of  mercy, 
she,  because  a  loving  Queen  of  sor 
rows.  In  the  morning  she  prepares 
for  her  part ;  she  will  be  as  near  as 
possible  to  her  Son.  All  the  world 
may  mock  and  scorn  and  renounce 
Him,  but  His  Mother  is  one  with 
Him;  so  often  in  happiness,  yet 
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more  now  in  the  overwhelming 
depths  of  degradation  and  pain. 
I  see  her  with  John  and  a  few  de 
vout  women  in  a  corner  of  the 
forum,1  woman's  devotion  shaming 
man's  courage.  The  soldiers  hustle- 
Him  along  the  marble-paved  court. 
They  have  no  special  hatred  or  en 
mity —  He  is  given  as  a  bait  to  their 
inbred  ferocity.  I  hear  them  laugh 
and  jest  and  make  fun  of  Him,  say 
ing,  "  0  prophet,  did  You  foresee 
this,  Your  coronation  day — we  will 
serve  You  and  crown  You,"  and 
He  answered  them  not,  no,  nor 
gave  indignant  look  to  silence 

1  So  Sister  Catharine  Emmerich  tells  us  in 
her  "  Contemplations  of  the  Passion."  After 
writing  these  thoughts  on  the  scenes  of  the 
Rosary,  I  read  the  life  of  the  holy  nun,  and 
was  surprised  to  find  how  much  I  had  in 
common  with  what  she  describes, — pho 
nographic  records,  perhaps,  of  youthful 
readings. 
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them.  He  would  even  have  made 
ready  for  the  scourging,  but  they 
would  be  His  servants,  and  with 
alternate  shouts  of  derision  and 
mockery  they  denude  Him.  No 
maiden  of  purest  delicacy  could 
.shrink  more  from  such  exposure  — 
.He  must  atone  for  our  immodesty. 
They  rudely  force  Him  to  the  pil 
lar,  attach  to  it  His  upstretched 
hands,  and  there  is  a  moment's  si 
lence.  Hide  your  eyes,  devout  souls, 
oh,  see  it  not !  Mary  alone  fixes 
her  gaze;  she  is  as  though  in  His 
place;  to  His  "Father,  Thy  will 
be  done,"  she  joins  her  Jiat  mihi 
— "  be  it  done  unto  me."  See 
the  brawny-armed  executioners,  so 
coolly  threading  with  knotted  fin 
gers  the  whip-thongs,  lead-tipped, 
and  then  —  a  sharp,  shrill  noise  — 
Mary  heard  the  whistling  sound, 
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the  dull  thud ;  she  quivers  in  all  her 
being ;  she  knows  now  the  price  of 
her  preredemption.  I,  with  Magda 
len,  see  my  sins  scored  red  upon 
the  white  parchment  of  His  body 
—  will  it  never  cease,  that  criss 
cross  of  the  red  lines  that  have 
become  purple,  that  horrid  rain 
of  blood-drops,  flakes  of  skin,  pel 
lets  of  flesh  scattered  about  and 
around?  Enough!  Unbind  Him 
as  He  hangs  now  from  His  man 
acled  hands !  He  falls,  a  limp, 
unnerved  form,  that  seeks,  with 
blood-blinded  eyes,  His  garments. 
For  me,  for  my  sins,  my  God! 


THIRD   SORROWFUL 
MYSTERY 

THE     CROWNING    OF    THORNS 


pILATE  had  hoped  in  vain  to 
satisfy  the  Jews  by  the  scourg 
ing  of  Jesus.  His  wife  had  warned 
him  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  that 
just  man ;  he  had  found  no  cause  in 
Him ;  he  had  spoken  with  Him  and 
had  been  so  impressed  as  even  to 
fear  that  meek,  unshaken  victim. 
The  haughty  Roman  thoroughly 
despised  the  vile  accusers,  but  he 
was  weak.  They  had  threatened  him 
with  being  no  friend  to  Caesar ;  he 
had  by  his  concession  taken  the  first 
90 
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downward  step,  and  he  could  not 
stop.  Willy-nilly,  he  is  forced  to 
judgment.  There  has  been  many  a 
Pilate,  and  we  have  known  some  in 
our  own  day.  How  often  has  our 
own  weakness  betrayed  us  to  a  fall ! 

The  courtyard  is  filled,  for  the 
priests  have,  by  their  emissaries,  ex 
cited  the  populace ;  the  idle  and  the 
curious,  the  many,  are  morbidly  de 
sirous  of  being  present  at  a  public 
trial  or  execution,  flocking  to  it  as 
filthy  buzzards  to  a  dying  lamb. 

"  And  Jesus  stood  before  the 
governor,  and  the  governor  asked 
Him:  Art  Thou  the  King  of  the 
Jews  ?  And  Jesus  saith  to  himr 
Thou  sayest  it."1  To  the  Jews, 
when  so  questioned  by  others  than 
the  chief  priest,  He  answered  not; 
to  rightful  authority  He  answers, 
1  Matt,  xxvii.  11. 
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and  His  Church  proclaims  the  same 
unalterable  truth —  He  is  King. 

Now  it  was  customary  on  that 
day,  the  eve  of  the  solemn  Paschal, 
that  a  criminal,  whom  they  would, 
should  be  delivered  up  to  them,  and 
Pilate  had  then  a  notorious  prisoner, 
Barabbas,  a  rioter,  a  robber,  and  a 
murderer.  He  hoped  in  that  way 
to  have  Jesus  released  in  preference 
to  the  notorious  Barabbas.  Not 
that  he  expected  the  implacable 
leaders  so  to  choose,  but  the  people 
then  and  there  assembled.  As  we 
would  say,  he  put  it  to  the  vote: 
"Whom  will  you  that  I  release 
to  you,  Barabbas,  or  Jesus,  who 
is  called  Christ?"1  Such  a  choice 
was  offered  to  a  Catholic  people 
in  this  our  day,  Christ  or  Barab 
bas —  and  they  did  not  choose 
1  Matt,  xxvii.  17. 
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Christ.  Such  a  choice  is  offered  to 
each  of  us  when  there  is  question 
of  mortal  sin  —  Christ  or  Barabbas  ? 
Is  there  a  question  of  some  politi 
cal,  some  national  but  unjust, worldly 
advantage  on  the  one  side,  and  on 
the  other  of  the  honor  and  honesty 
of  the  commonwealth  —  Christ  or 
Barabbas  ?  Is  it  between  the  power 
ful  rule  and  favor  of  government, 
and  the  confession  of  the  Catholic 
faith,  the  practice  of  religion  — 
Christ  or  Barabbas  ?  To  each  of 
us  the  choice  is  ever  presented 
between  the  gratification  of  some 
sinful  desire  or  its  rejection;  for 
instance,  attendance  at  Mass  on 
Sunday  or  a  party  of  pleasure  — 
Christ  or  Barabbas  ?  Choose,  0  my 
soul, — the  law  and  service  of  Christ, 
or  that  of  Satan  ? 

Vox  populij  vox  Dei,  the  voice  of 
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the  people  is  the  voice  of  God, 
when  it  sides  with  the  right  and 
the  good,  unbiassed  by  passion, 
guided  by  conscience,  in  the  calm, 
resolute  defence  of  justice.  But 
when,  as  in  the  first  French  Revo 
lution,  or  in  the  bloody  riot  of  the 
Commune,  or  in  such  like  mad 
uprising  of  the  populace,  the  voice 
is  that  of  Satan.  Thus  when  the 
rabble,  led  by  the  priests,  forgetful 
of  His  love  of  the  poor  and  humble, 
His  multiplied  miracles,  shouted 
"  Away  with  Him,  rather  Barab- 
bas,"  they  rejected  their  Saviour, 
their  God.  "What  then,"  said 
Pilate,  "  shall  I  do  with  your 
King?"  "We  have  no  king  but 
Caesar.'7  But  of  Jesus?  "They 
cried  out  crucify  Him,  crucify 
Him!"1  And  Pilate  washed  his 
1  Matt,  xxvii.  20-24. 
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hands,  saying,  "  I  am  innocent  of 
the  blood  of  this  just  man,  look 
you  to  it."  And  the  whole  people 
answering,  said,  "His  blood  be 
upon  us  and  upon  our  children." l 
In  blaming  and  condemning  them, 
what  of  ourselves  ?  Answer,  0  my 
soul.  Canst  thou  throw  the  first 
stone  ? 2 

II 

Having  unbound  Jesus,  the  sol 
diers  took  Him  to  their  quarters, 
still  more  to  inflict  their  cruelty 
upon  Him.  They  had  heard  Him 
accused  by  the  priests  of  having 
claimed  to  be  a  king,  and  of  hav 
ing  dissuaded  the  Jews  from  pay 
ing  tribute  to  Caesar,  and  these 
soldiers  were  very  loyal  men.  It 
may  be,  too,  that  they  had  received 
money  from  the  priests  to  do  their 
i  Matt,  xxvii.  25.  «  John  viii.  7. 


96       THIRD    SORROWFUL    MYSTERY 

worst  on  Him.  It  was  just  the 
rough  kind  of  brutal  sport  that 
such  gross  characters  relish;  or 
they  may  have  been  angered  at 
seeing  that  they  could  not  wring 
from  Him  complaint  or  protest, — 
nothing  but  sighs  or  moans,  —  and 
so  this  meek  Lamb  of  God  is  de 
livered  over  to  ravenous  wolves 
that  revelled  in  blood.  "  Gathering 
together  the  whole  band,"1  their 
infernal  sport  began.  "A  king 
Thou!  we  will  give  Thee  a  crown 
fitting  the  King  of  the  Jews  ; "  and 
so  they  platted  a  crown  of  thorns, 
—  not  a  mere  simple  circle,  but  one 
covered  over  with  thorny  branches, 
—  and  placing  it  upon  His  sacred 
head,  they  fastened  it  upon  Him, 
driving  in  the  spikes  with  blows. 
I  can  imagine  them  saying  with 
i  Matt,  xxvii.  27. 
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hideous  mockery  that  they  did  so 
lest  He  should  lose  it.  Upon  Him 
they  cast  a  rude,  rough  mantle, 
purple  in  color,  placing  a  reed  for 
sceptre  in  His  bound  hands,  "and 
bowing  the  knee  before  Him,  they 
mocked  Him,  saying,  Hail,  King  of 
the  Jews  ! " l  What  a  lesson  for 
those  who  covet  the  honors  of  this 
world,  when  He,  the  King  of  kings, 
of  His  own  will  chooses  a  crown  of 
thorns  and  a  brittle  reed  for  scep 
tre  !  The  heroic  Christian  Godfrey 
de  Bouillon  knew  better,  and  when 
elected  king  of  Jerusalem,  by  the 
victorious  Crusaders,  he  refused  to 
wear  a  crown  of  gold  where  his 
Master  had  worn  a  crown  of  thorns. 
The  authority  he  accepted,  its  hon 
ors  he  refused.  In  Rome  now  the 
gold  crown  is  for  the  usurper,  the 
i  Matt,  xxvii.  29. 
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thorns  for  the  vicegerent  of  Christ. 
The  soldiers  mocked  Him,  smote 
Him,  and  spat  upon  His  sacred 
face,  asking  Him  to  prophesy  who 
smote  Him.  All  this  His  Mother 
saw  or  knew.  Oh,  how  more  and 
more  she  earned  her  crown  of 
cypress,  Queen  of  sorrows!  I  am 
present  in  heart  and  soul  at  this 
foul  mockery,  and  can  I  fail  to 
remember  all  my  pride,  my  life  of 
sin  ?  My  sensual  sonl  has  deserved 
all  this  and  more,  which  He,  the 
Immaculate,  takes  upon  Himself 
and  suffers.  Kich  garments,  gems, 
dainty  food,  enervating  perfumes 
for  the  sinner;  for  Him,  ragged 
purple,  thorns,  a  reed,  filthy  spit 
tle!  So  felt  Magdalen,  and  thou, 
my  soul ! 

There  is  a  pause;   are  they  feel 
ing  some  unwonted  change  within 
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them  ?  This  man,  so  frail  of  form, 
so  weak,  apparently  so  spiritless  as 
to  seem  incapable  of  anger  or  even 
of  reproach  —  is  He  a  man  or  is  He 
something  other  than  man,  they 
know  not  what?  Those  eyes,  so  in 
scrutable  ;  that  face,  in  spite  of  dark 
bruises,  of  its  filthy  mask  of  clotted 
blood  and  slimy  spittle  —  is  there 
not  something  grand  in  this,  some 
thing  strong  and  unconquerable? 
Those  bloodshot  eyes  are  so  un 
shrinkingly  brave,  so  terribly  calm, 
so  peacefully  upturned  or  pitifully 
directed  upon  them !  They  are  but 
poor  pagans  who  know  not  of  "  the 
depths  of  the  riches  of  the  wisdom, 
and  of  the  knowledge  of  God." l 
Are  there  not  even  now  pagans  in 
the  world,  in  so-called  civilized  na 
tions,  who  deny  the  Christ,  and 
i  Rom.  xi.  33. 
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mock,  deride,  smite,  and  travesty 
His  Church,  spit  foul  lies  and  filth 
upon  her  fair  face,  and  challenge 
her  claim  to  spiritual  authority, 
while  all  the  while  she,  like  her 
Master,  looks  undismayed  upon 
their  anger,  calmly  ignoring  their 
scorn,  patient  under  their  wrongs  ? 
She  "  knows  in  whom  she  believes," x 
and  "  how  unsearchable  His  ways." 2 
i  2  Tim.  i.  12.  2Rom.xi.  33. 


FOURTH   SORROWFUL 
MYSTERY 

THE   CARRYING  OF  THE  CROSS 
I 

A  FTER  the  pronouncing  of  the 
•^  final  doom  of  Our  Lord,  the 
soldiers  replaced  the  purple  robe 
by  the  holy  tunic  and  the  other 
vestments.  To  the  latest  moment 
a  criminal  hopes  for  an  acquittal, 
or  at  least  a  recommendation  to 
mercy.  The  martyrs  of  Christ  in 
every  age  desired  and  prayed  only 
for  execution ;  in  this  they  were  at 
one  with  Jesus  as  He  stood  there 
ready  to  walk  in  His  triumphal 
procession.  I  dare  not  try  to  im- 
101 
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agine  to  myself  His  thoughts  and 
feelings,  —  sorrow  and  compassion 
for  His  enemies ;  joy  in  these  the 
last  moments  of  His  conquest  over 
the  enemy  of  man ;  His  condemna 
tion  of  the  sentence  as  of  the  acts 
of  His  oppressors ;  His  entire  sub 
mission  to,  His  full  approval  of, 
the  will  of  His  Father;  the  utter 
anguish  and  awe  of  His  Sacred 
Heart;  His  heroic  joy  at  the  fulfil 
ment  of  His  mission. 

One  last  look  He  turns  to  that 
corner  of  the  court  where  mourn 
and  weep  the  faithful  few  and  — 
His  Mother.  They  are  at  a  dis 
tance,  a  crowd  intervenes,  but,  as 
we  know,  there  are  rays  of  light 
which  we  have  learned  can  traverse 
solid  substances  and  photograph 
themselves  beyond.  Such  a  ray,  a 
glance,  a  light,  He  sent  to  print  on 
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her  heart  His  love,  His  devotion  to 
His  Father's  will,  His  compassion 
for  her,  to  strengthen  and  sustain 
her  to  the  end.  Then,  stooping,  as 
sisted  roughly,  rudely,  by  His  piti 
less  executioners,  He  lifts  the  heavy 
load  upon  His  flayed  shoulders, — 
for  me,  who  shrink  from  the  least 
cross  of  pain  or  shame !  It  is  heavy, 
the  long  beam ;  it  drags  and  jolts 
upon  the  rough  road;  the  angels 
would  fain  assist,  He  would  not  per 
mit  them  to;  He  falters,  stumbles,, 
falls,  and  upon  Him  falls  the  crush 
ing  weight.  The  boisterous  laugh,, 
the  foul  curses,  the  blows,  are  all  in 
vain.  He  can  not  rise.  They  seize 
on  a  stranger  who  knows  not  the 
man  nor  the  charge  against  Him, 
who,  in  spite  of  his  repugnance  and 
protest,  is  forced  to  lift  the  long,, 
heavy  end.  We  are  told  by  tradi- 
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tion  that  the  unwilling  service  was 
rewarded  by  the  light  of  faith ;  and 
Simon  to  the  end  of  his  life  rejoiced 
that  he  had  helped  to  carry  the 
cross  of  Christ.  Have  courage, 
then,  and  hope,  my  poor,  weak,  and 
shrinking  soul !  A  crowd  awaits 
them  as  they  leave  the  pretorium. 
There,  as  in  all  large  cities,  there 
:are  numbers  of  low,  idle  creatures, 
who  are  ready  to  join  in  anything 
that  appeals  to  their  meaner  in 
stincts,  especially  when  license  is 
.given  by  authority  to  violence  and 
-cruelty;  but  they  are  forced  by  a 
platoon  of  heavily  armed  Romans 
to  make  way  for  the  procession. 
Next  come  the  principal  Scribes  and 
Pharisees,  followed  by  the  high 
priest,  all  of  whom  Jesus  has  pub 
licly  reproved  for  their  pride  and 
hypocrisy.  See  how  they  exult 
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over  their  success!  They  are  accom 
panied  or  followed  by  a  mixed  mul 
titude  of  their  servants  and  friends, 
of  those  who  have  been  denounced 
by  Him,  notably  the  money  changers 
and  pedlers  whom  He  drove  out  of 
the  Temple,  and  of  those  who,  ob 
stinate  in  their  belief  in  a  temporal 
and  royal  Messias,  are  revolted  at 
His  Gospel  and  rejoice  at  His  con 
demnation  by  high  authority.  The 
advance,  as  ever  in  times  of  dis 
order,  is  composed  of  shrill-voiced 
boys,  as  the  froth  and  scum  precede 
the  wave.  There  walk  with  heavy 
tramp  the  silent,  grave,  disciplined 
Romans  with  their  centurion,  flank 
ing  the  prisoner  and  closing  the 
march.  They  know  that  Pilate 
does  not  believe  in  His  guilt,  and 
with  him  they  utterly  scorn  the 
Jews  ;  they  know  not  yet  what  their 
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centurion  will  afterwards  confess, 
that  "indeed  this  man  was  the  Son 
of  God." l  Thou  knowest  it,  my 
soul :  dost  thou  love  and  serve 
Him  ?  Wilt  thou  walk  with  Jesus 
in  the  way  of  the  Cross  ? 

II 

I  see  the  procession  move ;  there 
is  silence  in  the  heavens ;  mutely 
awed  the  angels  gaze,  and  strangely 
silent  that  seething  crowd.  I  fix  my 
eyes,  tear-filled,  upon  the  swaying 
form  bent  under  the  weary  weight, 
that  thorn-crowned  head  now  and 
again  struck  by  the  arm  of  the 
cross,  that  blood-clotted,  filth- 
covered  countenance  on  which  is 
seen  a  mingled  light  and  shade, 
love  and  suffering,  conscious  pain 
and  heroic  endurance,  human  sub- 
i  Mark  xv.  39. 
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mission  and  divine  will.  Woe  is 
me,  sweet  Lord  Jesus  ! 

There  is  silence;  yes,  no  longer 
shouts,  nor  clamor;  a  strange  feel 
ing  seems  to  subdue  them;  I  hear 
only  the  shuffling  sound  of  sandalled 
feet,  the  measured  tramp  of  iron- 
shod  caligas,  the  short,  crisp  word 
of  command.  The  silence  is  that 
of  unwilling  fear,  lest  something 
should  at  the  last  supervene  to  stay 
the  execution ;  unaccountable  fear, 
for  above  and  around  them  and 
moving  with  them  are  countless 
spirits  swarming  from  the  lowest 
regions  —  my  own  flesh  creeps,  and 
my  blood  chills  at  the  thought. 

And  where  is  the  forlorn  Mother  ? 
See  her  amidst  "  the  women  who, 
following,  bewailed  and  lamented 
Him."  l  She  attends  the  execution 

1  Luke  xxiii.  27. 
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of  her  Son !  Hers  is  not  the  clamor 
ous  lamenting  of  the  emotional  and 
undisciplined  soul!  Artists  have 
depicted  a  Mary  Queen  of  Scots, 
when  disrobing  for  the  axe,  rebuk 
ing  to  silence  her  weeping  hand 
maidens  ;  a  Marie  Antoinette,  with 
arms  bound  behind  her,  severely 
silent,  queenly  erect,  —  can  we  see 
Her  less  self-possessed?  She  has 
fed  and  lived  on  grief !  She  feels 
as  a  mother,  yea,  as  His  Mother. 
She  suffers  untold,  to  us  inconceiv 
able,  grief,  but  to  her  faith  is  given, 
beyond  that  sea  of  agony,  to  know 
the  assured  haven  of  triumphant 
glory.  Look,  once  more  He  falters 
and  falls  to  His  knees,  then  prone 
to  the  ground.  A  woman  of  the 
people,  drawn  to  her  door  by  the 
noise,  sees  Him,  and  those  tenderly 
searching  eyes,  so  human  yet  di- 
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vine,  are  upon  her.  She  may  never 
have  seen  Him,  or  at  least  may  not 
have  known  Him,  but  that  holy 
face,  so  gentle,  so  more  than  man's, 
covered  as  it  is  with  blood  and  tilth, 
appeals  to  her  woman's  pity,  and 
snatching  the  kerchief  from  her 
head  she  starts  forward.  The  exe 
cutioners  would  stay  her,  but  the 
centurion  interferes,  and  Jesus,  re 
ceiving  the  linen,  wiping  off  some 
of  the  sweat  and  blood,  returns 
it  to  her  —  a  precious  relic.  The 
woman  is  Veronica,  the  kerchief 
or  veil  is  the  vera  effigies,  the  true 
image  of  the  sacred  face. 

I  seem  to  see  some  confusion,  — 
the  priests  in  angry  expostulation, 
the  centurion  contemptuously  re 
plying,  the  grim  soldiers  enjoying 
their  discomfiture.  I  think  they 
begin  to  side  with  my  Master. 
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Now  they  are  without  the  wall, 
and  for  the  third  time  Jesus  falls 
beneath  the  cross,  and  some  of  the 
weeping  women  venture  nearer. 
"  The  man  must  rest  a  little,"  so  I 
seem  to  hear  the  fierce  Eoman  say, 
"or  He  may  not  live  to  be  cruci 
fied;"  and  the  sullen  priests  mut 
ter  under  their  beards,  but  they 
have  no  alternative.  And  then  I 
see  Jesus  turning  to  the  group  of 
women  and  saying  in  a  clear  voice, 
"  Daughters  of  Jerusalem,  weep  not 
over  Me,  but  weep  for  yourselves 
and  for  your  children  ;"  l  and  then 
He  foretells  the  destruction  of  Je 
rusalem,  and  a  time  so  grievous  that 
they  would  cry  out  for  the  hills  to 
cover  them,  and  the  mountains  to 
fall  upon  them.  He  loved  it,  that 
city  of  God.  He  would  have  saved 

i  Luke  xxiii.  28. 
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it,  but  it  would  not.  They  had 
called  down  the  curse  of  the  Trinity 
upon  them.  "  His  blood  be  upon  us 
and  upon  our  children  ! "  l  A  few 
hours  more  and  the  angels  of  the 
Temple  shall  be  heard  saying,  "  Let 
us  go  hence ! "  On  me  may  His 
blood  be  but  to  save ! 

l  Matt,  xxvii.  25. 


FIFTH   SORROWFUL 
MYSTERY 

THE   CRUCIFIXION 


TT7HILST  the  executioners  are  ar 
ranging  the  cross,  the  Jewish 
leaders    are   laughing  and   jesting, 
the  soldiers  looking  on  indifferent, 
but  keeping  back  the  restless  crowd. 
Our  dear  Lord  stands  meekly  ex 
pectant,    silently   offering    Himself 
up  to  His  Father  for  the  Redemp 
tion  of  the  world,  praying  for  all, 
not    excluding    His    enemies  —  for 
me.      He   commends    His   Church, 
all  those  who  are  to  believe  in  Him. 
They  strip  Him.     Need  I  think 
112 
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of  His  offended  modesty?  Yes, 
then,  when  the  slightest  thought 
arises  offensive  to  purity.  He  is 
stretched  upon  the  cross,  His  arms 
extended,  and  I  see  the  man  with 
uplifted  hammer,  as  he  is  about  to 
strike,  stop  to  make  some  scurvy 
joke  to  his  comrade.  They  laugh  — 
how  it  jars  upon  my  ear!  How 
that  nail  crunches  apart  the  bones, 
how  the  fingers  curl  around  it ! 
The  other  arm  and  hand  are  by 
main  force  stretched  to  the  pre 
pared  hole,  and  again  the  hammer 
is  suspended,  whilst  the  wretch 
turns  to  curse  some  one  who  is 
moving  the  other  end  of  the  cross.1 
Oh,  the  contrast  of  their  utter  cal 
lousness,  and  the  vindictive  hate  of 

1  From  an  old  painting  of  the  Crucifixion 
by  a  Dutch  artist.  It  belongs  to  the  St. 
Louis  University. 
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the  priests  with,  the  momentous, 
sublime,  but  harrowing  act  itself, 
and  the  infinite  love  of  the  victim ! 

At  last  He  is  fixed  and  clamped 
by  the  nails  as  on  a  rack.  The 
title  "JESUS  OF  NAZARETH,  KING 
OF  THE  JEWS  "  is  affixed  in  spite 
of  the  priests  loudly  protesting ;  it 
is  a  ratification  by  the  governor  of 
the  royalty  that  He  claimed  and 
they  denied. 

It  slowly  rises,  that  Tree  of 
Life,  that  labarum  in  which  we 
glory,  and  in  which  sign  we  con 
quer.  With  suppressed  breath,  the 
Blessed  Mother,  with  eyes  too  hot 
for  tears,  beholds  it  rise  and  sway, 
then  settling  fall  into  the  socket- 
hole  with  a  jarring  thud,  and  the 
long,  deep  groan  of  Jesus  is  an 
swered  by  the  gasping  sobs  that 
seem  to  tear  her  heart. 
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The  two  thieves  are  looking  on. 
One  of  them  seems  to  me  younger 
than  the  other,  less  hardened  in 
crime,  and  is  touched  by  what  he 
sees  Jesus  suffer ;  the  other  affects 
hardihood  and,  with  the  priests, 
mocks  and  reviles  Jesus.  The  one 
gives  himself  up  to  the  executioner 
without  resistance,  he  is  placed  on 
the  right  hand  of  the  Master;  the 
other,  struggling  and  yelling  with 
pain,  is  set  on  the  left  hand. 

Let  me  gaze  awhile  upon  this 
awful  picture,  this  solemn  high 
sacrifice.  Upon  the  mount  the 
three  crosses  are  relieved  against 
a  cloudless  sky  of  deepest  blue. 
There  is  a  still,  cold  breath  of 
wind,  like  a  low  sigh  of  nature, 
and  a  slight  tremor  of  the  earth, 
as  though  trembling  with  fear. 
In  front  are  the  insolent,  richly 
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dressed  priests;  to  one  side  the 
executioners  are  disputing  over  the 
vesture  of  the  three.  The  Blessed 
Virgin,  the  three  Marys,  and  John 
are  just  within  the  square  near 
the  centurion,  who  is  intently  see 
ing,  hearing,  pondering  everything. 
Around  the  base  of  the  hill  a  multi 
tude  of  people  not  only  of  Jerusa 
lem,  but  of  those  who  had  come 
from  all  parts  of  the  world  to  be 
present  at  the  Pasch.  They  knew 
not,  nor,  had  they  known,  would 
they  have  understood,  that  this  was 
the  true  Pasch  which  they  saw  of 
fered  up  to  replace  all  other  typi 
cal  sacrifices.  Daily  to  be  offered 
up  in  bloodless  repetition  from  the 
rising  of  the  sun  to  the  going 
down  of  the  same,  unto  the  end  of 
the  world,  in  temples  grand  and 
beautiful  as  that  of  Jerusalem,  in 
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chapels  simple  and  lowly  as  the 
stable  of  Bethlehem,  in  every  land 
where  then  flew  the  Roman  eagle, 
and  in  others  then  unknown,  the 
same  High  Priest,  Himself  the 
victim. 

There  is  a  pause,  the  while  the 
executioners  wrangle  and  cast  lots 
over  the  seamless  tunic,  a  figure  of 
the  seamless  unity  of  the  Church, 
the  true  vesture  of  Christ. 

II 

Many  were  allowed  to  pass  by 
where  the  crosses  stood  with 
their  living  burdens  writhing 
thereon  in  excruciating  pain,  save 
that  One  who,  with  greater  agony 
than  human  nature  ever  suffered 
or  may  suffer,  communed  silently 
with  the  Father.  And  to  Him, 
blaspheming  and  wagging  their 
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heads  tauntingly,  they  said,  "Yah, 
if  Thou  be  the  Son  of  God,  come 
down  from  the  cross." 1  The  chief 
priests  and  Scribes,  standing  to 
gether,  gloating  over  their  prey, 
exulted  amongst  themselves.  They 
noted  each  quiver  of  the  muscles, 
the  sobs  and  groans,  and  at  Him, 
His  heavily  crowned  head  hanging 
forward,  looking  down  upon  them 
with  eyes  all  compassionate,  they 
jeered  and  mocked,  alternately  or 
together.  "Ha,  He  saved  others, 
—  yes,  but  Himself  He  can  not 
save."  "Pilate  had  no  right  to 
call  Him  King  of  the  Jews ;  if  He 
be,  let  Him  now  come  down  from 
the  cross."  "  Yes,  then  we  too 
will  believe  in  Him."  "  He  trusted 
in  God,  let  Him  now  deliver  Him, 
if  He  will  have  Him."  "True, 
i  Matt,  xxvii.  39-40. 
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for  He  said,  I  am  the  Son  of  God." 
But  for  them,  the  obdurate,  He, 
in  tones  of  tenderness,  is  saying, 
"Father,  forgive  them,  for  they 
know  not  what  they  do."1  One  of 
the  thieves  joined  in  the  challenge, 
and  mockingly  said,  "If  Thou  be 
the  Christ,  save  Thyself  and  me." 
But  Jesus  answered  him  not. 
Whereupon  the  other,  Dismas  by 
name,  rebuked  him.  "  Neither 
dost  thou  fear  God,  seeing  thou 
art  under  the  same  condemnation," 2 
meaning  that  it  was  very  wrong  not 
to  feel  compassion  for  a  fellow- 
sufferer,  adding  that  they  had 
received  only  the  just  reward  of 
their  deeds.  This  public  confes 
sion  brought  him  further  grace  to 
recognize  the  innocence  of  Jesus, 
"This  man  hath  done  no  evil." 
1  Luke  xxiii.  34.  2  Ib.  xxiii.  40-43. 
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Then  were  his  eyes  opened  to  the 
full  truth,  and  he  knew  the  Christ. 
"  Lord,  remember  me  when  Thou 
comest  into  Thy  kingdom."  To  him, 
blessed  even  in  that  death  of  tor 
ture,  in  that  last  hour  of  a  wicked 
life,  is  given  from  the  lips  of  Jesus 
the  assurance  of  the  grace  of  per 
severance  and  of  a  short  probation, 
"This  day  thou  shalt  be  with  Me 
in  paradise." l  Thus  Our  Lord, 
dying  on  the  cross,  confirms  His 
claim  to  divinity,  and  the  dying 
words  of  a  just  man  are  held  sacred 
truth. 

Gradually  and,  for  a  time,  imper 
ceptibly,  the  light  of  day  had  been 
waning,  but  at  last  it  could  not  but 
be  noticed,  and  once  more  the  priests 
and  Scribes  felt  that  nameless  fear 
stealing  over  them.  Not  they  alone, 
l  Luke  xxiii.  43. 
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for  a  chill  was  in  the  air,  and  all 
knew  that  the  growing  darkness 
was  not  natural.  Men  looked  upon 
each  other,  and  recognized  a  com 
mon  consternation. 

St.  John  and  the  Blessed  Virgin 
had  approached  nearer,  and,  favored 
by  the  silence  and  the  fear  of  those 
around,  stood  at  the  foot  of  the 
cross.  She  needed  no  support ;  she 
stood  strong  in  love  and  faith,  but 
oh,  how  transfixed  with  the  sword 
of  grief !  Then  to  her  He  confided 
me  and  all  men  in  the  person  of 
John :  "  Woman,  behold  thy  son," 
and  to  us  as  to  him,  "  Behold  thy 
Mother."  l  He  loved  me  to  the  last, 
and  she  can  not  but  love  me,  for  so 
He  willed.  Then  from  the  Victim 
came  those  words  that  spoke  of 
agony  not  yet  endured.  Hitherto 
i  John  xix.  2(3-27. 
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He  had  been  sustained  by  the  sense 
of  the  divine  will  supporting  the 
human  will,  but  now  darker  than 
the  gloom  of  the  eclipse  was  the 
weakening  of  that  divine  light,  and 
the  human  soul  was  seemingly  left 
to  its  own  powers.  "  Eloi,  Eloi  — 
My  God,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou 
forsaken  Me ! " l  That  seeming  de 
spair  should  be  the  support  and 
consolation  of  despondent  souls. 
And  then  with  a  loud  voice,  He 
said,  "Father,  into  Thy  hands  I 
commend  My  spirit:  and,  saying 
this,  He  gave  up  the  ghost." J 
His  Sacred  Heart  broke,  and  the 
soul  left  the  body.  The  earth 
quaked,  the  rocks,  less  hard  than 
evil  hearts,  were  rent.  Graves 
gave  up  their  dead  and  their  ghosts 
appeared  to  living  men. 

1  Mark  xv.  34.         2  Luke  xxiii.  46. 


FIRST   GLORIOUS   MYS 
TERY 

THE  RESURRECTION 

I 

T  IMAGINE  to  myself  the  room 
in  which  the  Blessed  Virgin 
with  the  Marys  and  Peter  and 
John  have  passed  the  night  of  that 
first  Good  Friday.  She  is  calm 
and  collected,  and  as  I  gaze  I  think 
of  the  mighty  ocean  when  after  a 
storm  the  skies  clear,  the  moon  and 
stars  look  down,  and  only  the  heav 
ing  of  the  waves  tells  of  the  past 
tempest.  I  can  not  think  otherwise 
than  that  she  is  in  vision  with  the 
123 
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sacred  remains.  With  the  artist, 
Delaroche,  I  see  her  rise  from  the 
corner  where  Magdalen,  exhausted 
by  grief  and  penitence,  had  crouched 
at  her  feet  and  sobbed  herself  to 
sleep.  At  the  other  end  of  the  room 
slumber  Peter  and  John.  Mary 
goes  to  the  table,  where  faintly 
shines  a  light  and  on  which  are  the 
crown  and  nails.  She  takes  one 
of  these  up,  presses  it  to  her 
mouth,  and  the  lips  of  the  bereaved 
Mother  are  ensanguined  with  the 
blood  of  her  Son  ! 

There  they  remain  concealed  all 
the  ensuing  day  and  night,  and 
Mary  tremulously  awaits  her  Son. 
The  sacred  body  rests  in  the  sep 
ulchre,  guarded  by  angels  within, 
sentinelled  by  soldiers  without. 
Placed  there  by  His  enemies  to 
prevent  a  false  Resurrection,  they 
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become  unwilling  witnesses  to  the 
true  one.  The  soul  of  Our  Lord 
has  descended  into  Limbo  and  been 
joyously  acclaimed  by  all  those 
long-expectant  souls  of  the  just, 
from  Adam  and  the  great  line  of 
patriarchs  and  prophets,  believers 
in  the  Christ  to  come,  down  to  the 
thief  on  the  cross.  Listen  to  the 
loud  hosannas,  the  jubilant  rejoic 
ings,  and  see  how  all  the  dim  re 
cesses  of  those  caverns  of  repose 
are  lighted  up  by  the  resplendent 
beauty  of  that  glorified  Soul  !  I 
might  well  pause  and  meditate  upon 
some  of  their  special  rejoicings. 
Adam  and  Eve  timidly  advance, 
kneel,  and  adore  the  "  seed  of  the 
woman  that  has  crushed  the  ser 
pent's  head."  1  Moses  rejoices  "  in 
Him  that  was  to  come " 2  and  who 
i  Gen.  iii.  15.  2  Exod.  iv.  13. 
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is  to  be  the  Lawgiver  of  the  world, 
not  merely  of  a  single  nation. 
David  beholds  Him  whom  he  sung 
in  his  Psalms  and  whom  he  had 
seen  in  prophetic  vision ;  and  Joseph 
is  received  by  Him  whom  he  had 
cherished  as  a  child,  and  nourished 
as  a  youth,  with  all  the  love  of  a 
son  for  a  father.  Yes,  I  see  the 
multitudinous,  innumerable  legions 
of  happy  souls,  to  whom  His  pres 
ence  is  paradise,  attending  Him  to 
the  sepulchre.  He  shows  them  the 
recumbent  form,  fair,  beauteous  as 
was  that  of  Adam  before  it  received 
the  breath  of  life.  Vainly  should 
I  strive  to  imagine  the  feeling  of 
that  glorified  Soul  as  it  views  the 
martyred  partner  of  its  life  and 
Passion.  May  my  soul  one  day  so 
hail  a  body,  a  submissive,  willing 
ally  against  the  world,  the  flesh, 
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and  the  devil,  a  partner  in  the 
strife,  a  sharer  in  the  victory ! 

The  all-holy  Person  of  the  Son 
of  God,  who  had  remained  united 
severally  with  each  in  their  separa 
tion,  now  reunites  them,  even  as  in 
the  instant  of  the  Incarnation ;  the 
soul  like  a  subtile  ether  interpene 
trates  the  silent  form ;  the  nerves 
thrill ;  the  heart  pulses  ;  life  —  pain 
less,  joyous,  rapturous,  glorious  —  is 
in  the  risen  God-man  ;  and  the  glory 
of  the  Christ  is  consummated. 

The  earth  trembles,  stirring 
through  all  its  granite  frame  and 
its  varicolored  mantle  of  nature's 
beauty,  and  the  Lord  arises  in  jubi 
lee,  passing  through  the  rocky  sep 
ulchre  more  ethereally  than  the 
sun's  rays  through  a  diamond,  the 
conqueror  of  sin  and  death.  He  is 
the  supreme  glory  of  the  Trinity, 
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the  Chosen  before  all  ages.  He  re 
joices  in  the  triumph  of  the  Trinity, 
in  the  overthrow  of  Satan,  the  re 
generation  of  man,  the  fulfilment  of 
the  eternal  design  of  the  Almighty. 
His  mission  is  accomplished.  He 
has  established  His  kingdom  in 
ceternum.  Let  all  the  angels,  all  the 
heavenly  choirs,  join  with  the  liber 
ated  souls  in  the  jubilee  of  victory ! 
The  guards  are  sunk  in  a  trance, 
the  angels  roll  back  the  stone,  and 
watch  over  the  linen  shroud  and 

cloths. 

II 

At  early  morn  on  the  Easter  day, 
Mary  Magdalen,  with  others,  goes  to 
the  sepulchre,  and,  finding  it  va 
cant,  hastens  to  inform  the  apostles. 
Peter  and  John  come,  and,  finding 
it  empty,  leave.  Magdalen  remains, 
restless,  and  to  her  grief  another 
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grief  is  given.  Where  is  the  body 
of  her  Lord  ?  She  approaches,  looks, 
and  sees  the  angels,  and  they  ask, 
"Why  weepest  thou?"1  "They 
have  taken  away  my  Lord,  and  1 
know  not  where  they  have  laid  Him." 
Absorbed  in  self-reproaching  peni 
tence  the  soul  sometimes  fails  to 
find  the  Lord  of  consolation,  knows 
not  where  to  seek  him.  Magdalen, 
turning,  sees  one  whom  she  takes 
to  be  a  gardener  —  so,  too,  the  soul 
sometimes  turns  to  the  priest,  the 
gardener  of  the  Lord's  vineyard,  — 
"Where  is  He?"  and  He  makes 
Himself  known.  She  is  imploring, 
her  eyes  blurred  with  tears,  with 
trembling  hands  holding  back  her 
veil,  her  dishevelled  hair.  She  sees 
Him,  but,  well-nigh  crazy  with  grief, 
recognizes  Him  not,  till  she  hears 
1  John  xx.  13. 
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her  own  name,  "  Mary,"  —  in  a  tone 
so  compassionate,  so  merciful,  that  it 
touches  her  heart,  calms  her  fears, 
and  arouses  all  her  loving  faith. 
Casting  herself  down,  she  would  fain 
kiss  His  feet;  she  has  but  one  word, 
"  Rabboni,  Master."  So,  too,  must 
each  sinner, when  forgiven,  however 
desolate  and  despondent,  recognize 
Him  with  warm  gratitude,  entire 
hope,  —  Master,  wholly  and  forever 
Master. 

Neither  to  Peter,  the  rock  on 
which  He  would  build  His  Church, 
nor  to  John,  who  had  reposed  lov 
ingly  on  His  bosom,  did  He  then 
first  reveal  Himself.  He  prefers  a 
penitent  sinner,  who  had  humbled 
herself  before  a  sneering  company, 
and  this  for  our  instruction,  since 
naturally  we  honor  zeal  and  admire 
loving  fidelity,  but  divine  grace  is  re- 
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quired  to  make  us  view  favorably  an 
humble,  reclaimed  outcast.  In  the 
Litany  of  the  Church,  her  name 
precedes  those  of  the  virgins  and 
martyrs. 

Although  the  Gospels  are  silent, 
all  contemplative  writers  say,  and 
reason  itself  would  assure  us,  that 
His  first  apparition  would  be  to  her 
who  first  knew  Him  in  His  miracu 
lous  conception,  knew  Him  in  every 
moment  of  His  life,  in  each  phase  of 
His  Passion,  who,  in  divine  ecstasy, 
though  bodily  absent,  was  doubt 
less  spiritually  and  sensibly  present 
with  Him  in  those  silent  hours 
when  the  angels  watched  His  muti 
lated  form.  Oh,  that  an  angel  would 
paint  the  scene,  as  in  company  with 
Joseph,  no  doubt,  He  appeared  to 
her,  calmly  victorious,  divinely  tri 
umphant,  ineffably  glorious !  Let 
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fancy  depict  a  raiment  of  woven 
moonbeams,  gem-sprinkled  with 
stars,  —  even  so,  or  haply  better,  but 
how  in  color  or  words,  picture  to 
ourselves  that  glorified  countenance, 
those  glowing  wounds  of  hands 
and  feet  and  side,  that  effulgence 
that  enshrined  Him,  that  glory  that 
is  divine ! 

Mary  is  in  ecstatic  prayer ;  there 
is  a  light  around  her  that  truly 
never  was  on  land  or  sea,  preceded 
or  accompanied  by  the  souls  freed 
from  Limbo.  He  comes !  She  sees 
Him !  Jesus,  Mary,  Joseph,  once 
more  united !  There  is  a  silent, 
solemn  communion  of  those  three 
whose  lives  were  linked  together  by 
a  triple-plied  strand  of  love,  devo 
tion,  and  obedience.  Memory  is 
alive,  and  at  one  glance  embraces 
the  long  years  of  expectation,  of 


THE    RESURRECTION  133 

joy  and  of  suffering,  and  now  at  last 
supreme,  inexpressible  beatitude. 
What  need  of  speech  ?  There  is  a 
wireless  wave  of  thought  and  feel 
ing,  of  common  love  and  thanksgiv 
ing,  a  hymn  of  praise  and  glory. 
He  calls  her  Mother,  and  all  the 
angelic  choirs  prostrate  themselves 
before  her ;  she,  "  My  Son,  and  my 
God!"  This  the  fiat  which  she 
had  first  pronounced,  and  so  it  has 
"  been  done  unto  her." 


SECOND   GLORIOUS 
MYSTERY 

THE   ASCENSION 


better  to  meditate  on  the 
Ascension,  let  us  remember  that 
forty  days  elapsed  between  that 
and  Easter.  In  the  interval  Our 
Lord  appeared  several  times  to 
His  disciples  to  convince  them  of 
the  reality  of  His  Resurrection 
as  well  as  to  instruct  them.  It 
is  strange  that  the  Jews  seem  to 
have  rightly  interpreted  His  words 
concerning  the  destruction  of  the 
Temple  and  its  rebuilding  in  three 
days  as  foretelling  His  Resurrec- 
134 
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tion.1  It  was  for  this  reason  they 
set  a  guard  upon  the  sepulchre. 
Strange  that  the  apostles  should 
not  have  understood  this  and  so 
many  other  sayings  by  which  He 
had  intimated  the  same.  Should 
not  this  slowness  of  theirs  make  us 
more  charitable  in  judging  our  non- 
Catholic  friends,  who  with  the  Holy 
Scriptures  in  hand  fail  to  see  His 
divine  promise  of  leaving  behind 
Him  a  one  only  Church,  infallible 
and  everlasting  ?  There  is  Thomas, 
one  of  the  twelve  who,  besides  so 
many  other  miracles,  was  witness  to 
the  resurrection  of  Lazarus  at  the 
word  of  Jesus,  and  still  hesitated 
to  believe  that  the  Master  of  life, 
the  Son  of  God,  had  arisen.  And 
yet  he  had  living,  ocular  testimony 
in  Mary  Magdalen,  the  disciples  of 
i  Mark  xv.  29. 
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Emmaus  and  all  those  in  that  closed 
room  to  whom  He  appeared  late 
that  very  Easter  day,  saying  "  Peace 
be  to  you,"  1  conferring  on  them  the 
power  of  forgiving  sins.  But  no, 
Thomas  insists  that  he  too  should 
see  Him  and  put  his  finger  into  the 
prints  of  the  nails  and  his  hand 
into  the  wound  of  His  side,  other 
wise  he  would  not  believe.  And 
that  benign  and  patient  Lord  pitied 
his  obduracy,  and  after  eight  days 
once  more  appeared,  and  at  His 
bidding  Thomas  put  his  finger  in 
the  print  of  the  nails  and  his 
hand  in  the  wound  of  His  side.2 
Now  He  was  to  leave  them,  and  it 
was  requisite  that  their  fait  /rfand 
the  truth  of  their  testimony  as  to 
the  Ascension  should  be  no  less 
clear  than  that  in  proof  of  the  Ees- 
i  John  xx.  19.  2/5.  xx.  25-26. 
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urrection.  The  latter  should  be 
the  invincible  argument  for  His 
divinity,  the  former  that  of  His 
presence  as  the  eternal  mediator 
for  man  at  the  right  hand  of  His 
Father,  proof  to  them  and  to  us. 

Let  me  not  forget  that  in  these 
chosen  few,  so  prepared,  so  strength 
ened,  so  illumined,  there  was  still 
that  desire  for  a  temporal  sovereign 
in  the  Messias,  —  who  should  uplift 
the  Jewish  nation  to  universal  do 
minion, — which  had  so  blinded  and 
deafened  the  Jews  to  the  sight  and 
hearing  of  the  truth.  Did  not  the 
mother  of  the  sons  of  Zebedee, 
James  and  John,  with  all  a 
mo  -'s  solicitude  for  the  advance 
ment  of  her  children,  entreat  Our 
Lord  to  grant  that  they  should  sit 
the  one  on  His  right,  the  other  on 
His  left  hand  in  His  kingdom  ? 
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Did  not  Our  Lord  have  to  rebuke 
His  apostles  in  that  they  had 
warmly  discussed  among  them 
selves  as  to  who  should  be  the 
greater  in  the  kingdom  ?  Even 
now,  as  He  is  about  to  leave  them, 
the  same  spirit  manifests  itself. 
"They  asked  Him,  saying,  Lord, 
wilt  Thou  at  this  time  restore  again 
the  kingdom  of  Israel  ?  " l  The 
answer  He  makes  to  their  question 
we  should  take  to  ourselves  when, 
as  in  our  days,  the  powers  of  the 
world  seem  to  be  content  with  noth 
ing  less  than  the  enslavement  of 
the  Church,  than  the  destruction  of 
all  religion,  now  that  for  a  genera 
tion  they  have  succeeded  in  sub 
jugating  its  head,  depriving  him 
of  his  independence,  and  that  we 
all  earnestly,  but  perhaps  somewhat 
i  Acts  i.  6. 
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impatiently,  are  asking,  "  How  long, 
0  Lord,  how  long?"  "It  is  not 
for  you  to  know  the  times  or  mo 
ments  which  the  Father  hath  put 
in  His  own  power."  l  Be  this  our 
consolation,  as  it  became  theirs, 
that,  in  spite  of  persecution  and 
seeming  defeat,  He  has  ascended 
into  heaven  who  is  our  Mediator 
and  King,  and  against  His  king 
dom  the  powers  of  hell  shall  never 

prevail. 

II 

It  has  come  at  last,  Our  Lord's 
last  interview  with  His  apostles  and 
disciples.  He  has,  in  frequent  ap 
paritions,  laid  the  foundations  of 
His  Church,  appointed  its  head,  His 
vicegerent,  deputed  His  authority, 
"  as  the  Father  hath  sent  Me,  I  also 
send  you,"2  and  "he  that  heareth 

i  Acts  i.  7.  2  John  xx.  21. 
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you  heareth  Me,"  l  promised  them 
the  Holy  Ghost  to  be  to  His  Church 
as  the  soul  is  to  the  body.  The 
Church  triumphant  He  takes  with 
Him,  to  the  Church  militant  He 
has  promised  His  presence  to  the 
consummation  of  the  world.  His 
legacy  is  not  only  the  immeasur 
able  treasury  of  His  Passion  and 
merits,  but  the  Eucharistic  union 
of  Himself  with  them  in  holy  com 
munion,  where  the  burning  love  of 
His  Sacred  Heart  shall  know  no 
other  limit  to  its  expansion  than 
that  which  their  hearts  shall  im 
pose.  Oh,  how  He  had  loved  them, 
how  He  loves  them  now!  He  has 
proved  palpably  to  them,  by  sight 
and  hearing,  His  Eesurrection  from 
the  dead,  His  victory  over  death 
and  the  grave,  and  now  He  will 
i  Luke  x.  16. 
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confirm  it  still  more  by  what  His 
Church  in  her  Litany  calls  His 
admirable  Ascension. 

Our  Lord  in  this  His  Ascension 
gives  us  to  understand  and  firmly 
to  believe  that  He  opens  to  us  those 
mansions  of  His  Father  into  which 
He  has  purchased  an  entrance  for 
us,  and  an  everlasting  dwelling  by 
His  life  of  thirty-three  years,  and 
His  dolorous  Passion.  Those  there 
were,  doubtless,  who  saw  with  re 
gret  His  departure,  no't  discerning 
as  yet  all  that  He  had  meant  by  the 
times  and  moments  in  the  hands  of 
His  Father.  The  Holy  Ghost,  the 
Paraclete,  had  not  yet  come  down 
upon  them.  They  had  to  perfect 
within  themselves  His  Passion,  giv 
ing  glory  thereby  to  the  Father,  and 
purchasing  for  themselves  eternal 
happiness. 
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One  there  was  who  above  all 
others  knew  Him  to  love,  knew 
Him  to  imitate,  in  consummate 
union  with  the  Father,  who  from 
the  instant  of  the  Incarnation  had 
been  in  perfect  conformity  with 
Him  in  all  patience  and  suffering, 
to  one  and  the  same  end,  and  who 
needed  no  new  promise,  no  consol 
ing  explanation  of  His  farewell.  In 
the  lives  of  many  canonized  saints 
we  read  of  ecstasies,  to  all  appear 
ances  preternatural,  heavenly  more 
than  earthly.  To  her  more  than  all 
others  should  not  this  life  have 
been  given?  She  was  His  Mother; 
to  her  no  favor,  no  grace,  no  glory 
could  be  refused.  She  was  indeed 
to  await  her  time,  her  moment;  she 
had  said  her  fiat  mihi,  and  it  was  to 
be  done.  If  we  were  not  to  be 
orphans,  what  of  her?  She  was  to 
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live  a  life  of  ecstatic  union  with 
Him.  Daily  would  she  receive 
from  the  hand  of  the  beloved  disci 
ple  that  same  Lord  who  had  taken 
flesh  and  blood  from  her.  She  had 
for  those  ensuing  years  the  mission 
of  Mother  of  that  Church  that  is 
the  continuation  of  His  Incarna 
tion,  Queen  of  apostles,  martyrs, 
confessors,  and  virgins;  and  from 
communion  to  communion  we  may 
piously  suppose  He  abided  verily  in 
her,  and  she  in  Him,  and  this,  too, 
without  one  pang  of  separation,  with 
out  one  wish  or  desire  not  entirely 
conformed  to  the  will  of  the  Father. 
O  mystery  of  love  and  abnegation ! 
More  than  by  words  will  Jesus 
show  to  His  apostles  and  to  us 
where  to  seek  and  find  the  true 
kingdom.  His  last  words  have 
been  said,  His  loving,  lingering 
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glance  is  on  them,  His  arms  out 
stretched  above  them,  and  then 
raising  His  radiant  and  divine 
countenance  as  though  once  more 
commending  them  to  the  Father, 
He  slowly  rises,  accompanied  by 
the  unseen  multitudes  of  elect  souls. 
He  rises  higher,  higher,  to  open  to 
all  who  shall  believe  in  Him  the 
gates  of  heaven.  With  straining 
eyes  and  yearning  hearts  they  fol 
low  Him,  until  a  cloud  intercepts 
Him  from  their  sight.  The  angelic 
choirs  meet  Him  with  acclamation, 
and  His  glorified  humanity  is  seated 
at  the  right  hand  of  the  Father,  our 
Saviour,  our  loving  Jesus,  Son  of 
Mary. 


THIRD   GLORIOUS   MYS 
TERY 

THE  DESCENT  OF  THE  HOLY 
GHOST 


TN  this  mystery  let  me  try  to  real 
ize  better  the  action  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  upon  my  soul,  and  learn  to 
be  more  grateful  to  this  holy  Com 
forter.  Even  after  the  fall,  the  soul 
of  man  had  its  natural  powers,  and 
withal  sufficient  grace  to  keep  and 
follow  the  trend  of  the  primal  reve 
lation,  but  man  soon  fell  into  an 
abyss  of  darkness,  idolatry,  and 
shameless  sin.  The  reformation  of 
humanity  must  commence  with  the 
145 
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individual,  and  thence  as  from  a 
centre  extend  to  the  whole  society. 
The  Holy  Ghost  gives  a  new  life  to 
the  soul,  an  increased  vigor  to  every 
good  inclination  and  purpose,  a 
greater  repression  to  every  evil 
one.  This  is  done  in  baptism  ac 
cording  to  the  word  of  Our  Lord, 
"  unless  a  man  be  born  again  of 
water  and  the  Holy  Ghost."1  Of 
natural  talents  and  inclinations,  we 
say  such  a  one  was  a  born  poet, 
artist,  musician ;  in  the  super 
natural  order,  we  say  that,  in 
baptism  the  Holy  Ghost  imparts 
to  the  soul  the  habits  of  faith, 
hope,  and  charity,  and  we  are  born 
Christians,  sons  of  God.  I  love,  I 
adore,  I  thank  Thee,  0  Holy  Spirit ! 
Then  in  Confirmation  we  are  taught 
that  we  receive  from  Him  special 

1  John  iii.  5. 
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gifts  and  graces  whereby  to  grow  in 
virtue  and  sanctity  "  unto  a  perfect 
man,  unto  the  measure  of  the  age  of 
the  fulness  of  Christ."1  In  the 
apostles,  not  to  mention  the  special 
miraculous  gifts,  we  see  the  imme 
diate  change  of  timid,  fearful  men 
into  strong,  resolved,  courageous 
soldiers  of  Christ.  Though  the 
Holy  Spirit  does  not  manifest  Him 
self  in  the  same  manner,  we  know 
that  in  that  sacrament  we  receive 
such  great  graces  that  it  would  be 
a  grievous  loss  to  neglect  its  re 
ception  when  it  is  possible. 

From  the  individual  to  society 
the  spirit  of  the  Gospel  spreads. 
The  light  of  Christianity,  the  grace 
and  indwelling  of  the  Paraclete  be 
gins  to  leaven  the  whole  sodden 
mass.  The  brotherhood  of  man  in 
i  Eph.  iv.  13. 
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Christ,  the  redemption  of  the  soul, 
the  sacraments  of  the  Church,  ap 
peal  to  those  who,  in  the  despair  of 
paganism,  had  lost  hope.  Against 
the  pride  and  ambition  of  the  world 
the  Paraclete  teaches  humility; 
against  the  revolt  of  human  pride, 
•obedience;  against  the  lust  of 
riches,  poverty  and  abnegation; 
against  concupiscence  and  im 
purity,  chastity  and  the  restraint 
of  every  evil  inclination.  No  such 
gospel  or  philosophy  had  been 
taught  in  the  great  schools  of 
Greece,  Egypt,  or  Rome. 

Emerging  from  the  catacombs, 
the  Church,  informed  by  the  Para 
clete,  after  three  centuries  of  perse 
cution,  with  blood-stained  garments, 
glorying  in  its  myriad  of  martyrs, 
breathes  not  of  retaliation  or  re 
venge;  it  raises  the  labarum  of 
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Christ,  the  cross,  in  which  sign  it 
conquers.  It  establishes  its  pure 
altars  on  which  the  sacrifice  of 
Calvary  is  bloodlessly  renewed  from 
the  rising  of  the  sun  to  the  going 
down  of  the  same.  It  bends  the 
haughty  and  the  proud,  it  lifts  the 
poor  and  the  downtrodden.  Not 
by  the  power  of  the  sword,  but  by 
Christian  love,  it  frees  the  slave. 
It  founds  the  different  religious 
families  who  minister  to  every  want. 
It  meets  insurgent  peoples  who 
come  to  conquer  and  to  enslave, 
but  who  kneel  before  the  Bride  of 
Christ  to  listen,  to  learn,  and  adore 
Him  whom  she  proclaims.  And 
when  in  the  long,  insistent,  and  ever 
to  be  renewed  conflict  between  the 
prince  of  darkness  and  the  Holy 
Spirit,  she  may  seem  to  be  checked, 
it  is  only  to  advance  once  more  and 
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triumph.  This  is  the  history  of 
Christianity,  this  the  consequence 
of  the  descent  and  indwelling  of 
the  Holy  Ghost,  and  though  even 
now  in  all  lands  and  alas !  in  those 
once  so  Catholic,  the  impious  war 
fare  seems  to  prevail,  we  "  know  in 
whom  we  believe,"  we  glory  in  the 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  for  we 
know  the  final  issue,  —  "  the  gates 
of  hell  shall  never  prevail  against 
it.".  Deus  fundavit  earn  in  ceternum. 
God  has  established  it  forever. 

II 

I  see  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty  or  more  disciples1  assem 
bled  together  _n  prayer,  —  poor,  illit 
erate,  timid,  fearful,  though  faithful. 
They  are  the  newborn  Church, — 
pope,  apostles,  priests,  and  congrega- 
i  Acts  i.  15. 
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tion  of  the  faithful,  to  whom  Jesus 
has  promised  the  Paraclete  "  to  keep 
in  their  minds  all  things  that  He  had 
commended  unto  them,"1  "to  lead 
them  into  all  truth,"2  "to  abide 
with  them  forever,"3  to  be  the 
light,  the  strength,  the  custodian 
of  that  Church  "built  upon  the 
rock  (Peter),  against  which  the 
gates  of  hell  should  never  prevail."  * 
The  fire  of  persecution,  the  sword 
of  cruel  tyrants,  the  fierce  swarm 
of  barbarian  hordes,  the  satanic 
wiles  and  skill  of  heresy,  the  bale 
ful  efforts  of  disintegrating  schism, 
the  proud  ambition  of  kings  and 
emperors,  the  license  of  depraved 
peoples. —  all  these  threaten  in  the 
future  the  unity  and  existence  of 
the  Church  that  is  now  to  be  in- 

1  John  xiv.  26.          2  Ib.  xvi.  13. 
s  Ib.  xiv.  16.  4  Matt.  xvi.  18. 
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formed  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  as  is 
the  body  by  the  soul.  As  we  recite 
this  decade  we  look  back  and  see 
all  these  attacks  suffered,  withstood, 
baffled,  overcome,  and  the  Church 
under  Pius  in  this,  her  twentieth 
century,  tracing  and  marking  her 
path  by  the  shattered  and  crumbling 
ruins  of  her  enemies ;  they  serve 
but  as  milestones  on  her  road  from 
Calvary  to  the  Judgment. 

We  "  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 
the  Holy  Catholic  Church."  So  too 
in  our  own  time,  though  in  so-called 
civilized  countries  the  laws  do  not 
condemn  us  to  the  lions  of  the 
amphitheatre,  to  the  axe,  or  the 
pyre,  nor  yet  oblige  us  to  celebrate 
the  divine  mysteries  in  the  cata 
combs,  there  is  still  a  more  subtle 
persecution  waged  against  the 
Church.  The  august  pontiff,  the 
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vicar  of  Christ,  is  morally  but  truly 
a  prisoner  in  the  Vatican ;  the  reli 
gious  orders  of  the  Church,  the 
teaching  Sisters  of  children,  the 
volunteer  mothers  of  the  orphans, 
the  reclaimers  of  the  outcasts,  the 
holy  nurses  of  the  sick  and  infirm, 
the  silent  watchers  of  the  night, 
who  devote  their  lives  to  continuous 
prayer  for  the  welfare  of  men,  the 
stoled  members  of  the  regular  or 
ders —  all  these  living  exemplars  of 
the  Christ  are,  in  some  countries, 
silenced,  ostracized,  or  exiled,  lest 
they  keep  alive  the  spirit  of  Christ 
in  this  age  of  indifference  and  mate 
rial  greed.  The  bishops  are  ham 
pered  in  their  official  duties,  treated 
as  subject  tools  of  the  State;  but 
we  "know  in  whom  we  trust." 
The  winds  may  howl  and  rave,  the 
billows  toss  and  threaten  to  engulf 
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the  bark  of  Peter,  the  Master  may 
seem  to  sleep,  but  when  "  the  time 
and  moment  of  the  Father  "  arrives, 
He  will,  as  ever  before,  say,  "  Peace, 
be  still,"  and  the  tempest  shall 
cease. 

They  are  in  prayer ;  their  hope  is 
not  in  themselves,  but  in  His  prom 
ise.  The  ever-blessed  Virgin  has 
been  their  consolation,  as  she  is 
ours  in  moments  of  anxiety  and 
depression.  She  awaits  a  second 
advent  of  the  Third  Person  of  the 
Holy  Trinity.  In  the  first  she  be 
came  the  Mother  of  Jesus;  in  the 
second  she  will  be  confirmed  mother 
of  the  Church,  the  continued  Incar 
nation  of  Jesus.  There  is  a  "  sound 
as  of  a  mighty  wind  and  it  filled 
the  whole  house,  and  parted  tongues 
as  it  were  of  fire,  and  it  sat  upon 
every  one  of  them,  and  they  were 
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all  filled  with,  the  Holy  Ghost,  and 
they  began  to  speak  with  divers 
tongues." l  At  the  building  of  the 
tower  of  Babel  the  diversity  of 
tongues  broke  up  the  brotherhood 
of  the  human  race,  but  here  the 
diversity  of  tongues  foretells  the 
reunion  of  the  race  in  the  one 
Church  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  the 
communion  of  the  saints. 

How  can  I  thank  Thee  enough, 

0  Lord  Jesus,  in  that  Thou  hast 
called  me  unworthy  to  this  rock  of 
ages,   this    Noe's    ark    of    safety? 
To  thee,  holy  Mary,  Mother  of  God, 

1  turn,  that  thy  prayers  and  inter 
cession  may  keep  me,  so  weak  and 
unstable,  true  to  the  faith,  constant 
in  the  practice  of  our  holy  religion, 
"  now  and  at  the  hour  of  my  death." 

l  Acts  ii.  2,  3,  4. 


FOURTH    GLORIOUS   MYS 
TERY 

THE   ASSUMPTION 


TT7E  do  not  know  how  many 
years  the  Blessed  Virgin  lived 
after  the  Ascension  of  Our  Lord  into 
heaven,  when  she  was  taken  by  St. 
John  "to  his  own.'7  Nor  does  tra 
dition  have  anything  to  say  of  her, 
save  that  in  Spain  they  claim  that 
in  her  lifetime  she  miraculously  ap 
peared  to  St.  James,  to  console  him 
for  his  apparent  want  of  success ;  but 
who  can  doubt  that  she  was  to  the 
apostles  and  to  the  infant  Church 
a  consolation  and  a  stay,  —  and  yet 
156 
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more,  for  who  better  than  herself 
could  make  known  the  spirit  of  her 
Son,  and  reveal  the  mysteries  of  the 
Incarnation  and  of  the  years  of  His 
childhood  ?  How  often  they  must 
have  had  recourse  to  her  for  in 
struction  and  consolation!  They 
knew  her  as  the  Mother  of  Jesus 
Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  at  whose 
bare  hint  He  wrought  His  first  pub 
lic  miracle,  changing  the  water  into 
wine.  How  they  must  have  loved 
and  venerated  her!  They  saw  in 
her  the  perfect  woman,  —  virgin, 
mother,  widow. 

In  picturing  her  to  ourselves,  we 
have  not  to  consider  grace  of  form, 
delicacy  of  feature,  though  all  these 
doubtless  were  in  the  second  Eve. 
To  her,  from  infancy  until  her  last 
day,  may  be  applied  the  words  of 
the  Psalmist,  "  All  the  glory  of  the 
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daughter  of  the  king  is  within.''1 
There  were  the  peace  of  soul,  purity 
of  heart,  the  glow  of  holy  love,  vir 
ginal  sweetness,  motherly  devotion, 
and  the  enduring  steadfastness  of  a 
martyred  heart,  that  winsome  ap 
peal  of  holy  sorrow,  like  the  voice 
of  mournful  music,  so  sweet,  so 
touching  to  the  soul.  That  body 
had  been  from  the  first  moment  of 
her  existence  the  tabernacle  of  the 
Holy  Ghost.  It  was  not  softened 
nor  weakened  by  the  mistaken  ten 
derness  of  unwise  parents  ;  they  had 
not  opposed  her  separating  herself 
from  them  to  devote  herself  to  the 
service  of  God  in  the  Temple.  There 
she  had  grown  up  a  living  example 
of  piety,  humility,  and  obedience, 
thoughtful  for  others,  forgetful  of 
herself,  satisfied  with  each  present 
i  PS.  xiiv.  14. 
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duty,  confiding  the  future  to  God's 
guidance.  Her  virginal  espousal,  her 
archangelic  love  for  the  life-partner 
assigned  her  by  a  heaven-guided 
authority,  brought  new  duties,  but 
required  no  change  of  spirit,  only 
increase  of  that  grace  that  was 
daily  and  hourly  infused  into  her 
soul.  The  mother-joy  came  to  her, 
the  beatitude  of  the  second  Eve,  the 
awful  dignity  of  her  election,  the 
long  years  of  anticipated  sorrow, 
the  accumulated  agonies  of  her 
Son's  Passion,  the  years  of  sepa 
ration, —  if  separation  it  may  be 
rightly  called,  —  when  each  morn 
ing  she  received  upon  her  tongue 
her  Eucharistic  Lord,  that  same 
tongue  whose  sublime  fiat  first 
called  Him  down,  the  Son  of  God, 
to  be  incarnate  within  her,  Son  of 
Mary,  and  who  we  may  well  believe 
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was  always  spiritually  but  vividly 
present  with  her. 

•  That  body  —  no,  it  could  not  be 
that  it  should  know  corruption,  to 
await  the  final  resurrection  before 
rejoining  the  soul  of  which  it  had 
been  the  holy,  willing  servant,  re 
fusing  no  toil,  no  suffering,  no  sac 
rifice,  thrilling  as  a  well-attuned 
chord  to  each  impulse  of  the  soul ! 
What  caused  her  soul's  departure  ? 
Was  it  not  the  consuming  love  that 
burned  within  her,  even  as  the  elec 
tric  fluid  in  our  incandescent  lights 
burns  without  consuming,  and  ceases 
only  when  the  slight  fibres  can  no 
longer  carry  it  ?  She  continued  to 
exist  because  God  so  willed  it ;  she 
ceased  to  live  so  soon  as  He  per 
mitted  that  which  she  so  longed 
for.  To  how  many  saints  has  not 
He  granted  incorruption  of  the  body 
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after  death,  because  of  the  virtue  of 
the  soul  that  had  dwelt  there,  and 
of  the  sanctity  imparted  thereto  by 
so  many  holy  communions.  If  to 
them  incorruption,  then  to  her  His 
Mother  —  so  immeasurably  greater 
in  virtue  and  in  sacrosanct  dignity 
—  assumption  into  heaven! 

II 

We  are  gathered  about  the  couchc 
of  the  dying  Virgin  Mother  of 
God,  with  some,  if  not  all,  of  the 
apostles,  but  certainly  that  be 
loved  one  who  had  been  allowed 
to  rest  his  head  there  where  beat 
the  Sacred  Heart.  She  was  "  his 
own/7  and  in  him,  ours.  He  had 
loved  her  with  a  love  second  only 
to  that  which  he  gave  to  Our 
Lord,  and  in  loving  her  loved 
Him  the  more.  Learn  we  then 
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from  him  in  loving  her,  to  love 
Jesus. 

That  silent  assembly,  that  atten 
tive  presence  —  it  is  as  though  they 
assisted  at  the  holy  sacrifice,  so  si 
lent,  so  conscious  of  the  loss  which 
they  sustain,  of  the  joy  and  glory 
that  await  her  on  her  entrance  into 
heaven.  They  gaze,  wondering  at 
their  lack  of  tears,  filled  with  un 
wonted  lifting  of  the  soul;  they 
watch  the  light  of  life  dimming  on 
that  holy  countenance,  those  eyes 
veiling  to  the  things  of  earth,  those 
lips  parted  with  a  smile  of  peace, 
joy,  and  love  ;  a  long,  soft  breath,  as 
though  a  sigh  of  content  —  and  she 
is  with  her  Son  ! 

To  the  reunited  body  and  soul  of 
'the  Blessed  Virgin  the  next  world 
is  opened.  She  is  radiant  with  lus 
trous  glory ;  no  colors  can  limn,  no 
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words  express,  that  glorified  form. 
All  heaven  comes  forth  to  meet 
her.  Michael  bends  low  before  her 
"  whose  seed  has  bruised  the  head  " 
of  their  common  foe.  Gabriel  once 
more  salutes  her,  "Hail,  full  of 
grace,  the  Lord  awaits  thee."  The 
angels  of  the  Passion  bear  before  her 
the  nails,  the  spear,  the  crown,  the 
cross,  the  panoply  of  her  Son.  Cath 
olic  artists  depict  her  surrounded 
by  little  cherubs,  budded  angels ; 
are  they  the  innocents  of  Bethle 
hem,  claiming  a  smile  from  her 
whose  infant  Son  they,  dying,  saved, 
or  are  they  those  innumerable  bap 
tized  babes  whose  "  place  in  heaven 
is  at  Mary's  feet?  "  1  Those  nearest 
to  her,  are  they  not  Joachim  and 
Anna;  but  Joseph  justly  claims  the 
place  at  her  right  hand.  The  long 
i  Adelaide  Procter. 
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procession  stretches  before  our  gaze, 
and  we  note  all  the  prophets  who, 
in  their  predictions  of  the  Son, 
did  not  forget  the  virgin  of  whom 
He  was  to  be  born.  There  was 
the  ruddy  shepherd,  the  crowned 
harper,  David  her  progenitor,  and 
the  countless  ancestors  from  Joa 
chim,  through  Abraham  and  Noe  to 
Adam  and  Eve.  Hear  their  joyous 
though  half  timid  salutations,  claim 
ing  as  their  daughter  her,  who,  as 
the  second  Eve,  is  their  mother  in 
Christ.  Lift  up  your  gates,  ye 
heavens ;  sound  the  glad  trumpets  ; 
raise  the  grand  anthem,  "  Blessed 
art  thou  among  women  —  macula 
non  est  in  te  —  stain  is  not  in  thee." 
Oh,  she  is  like  the  full,  fair,  golden 
moon  rising  above  a  broad  ocean, 
and  paling  the  stars  in  her  shiny 
path.  The  Holy  Trinity  awaits 
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her,  the  Father,  Creator,  His  most 
perfect  and  exalted  creature  next 
to  the  Sacred  Humanity.  The  Son 
of  God  awaits  her  who  consented 
to  be  His  Mother  and  gave  to  Him 
flesh  and  blood ;  what  now  can  He 
refuse  her  ?  The  Holy  Ghost  awaits 
her,  who  has  overshadowed  her  with 
His  protective,  preventive  grace. 
She  stands  before  the  great  white 
throne,  as  Murillo  saw  her,  a  queenly 
face  upturned,  her  large  eyes  full  of 
adoring  love,  her  hands  crossed  on 
her  bosom,  and  I  seem  to  hear  from 
her  parted  lips  thejiat,  "  be  it  done 
to  me  according  to  Thy  word;"  — as 
it  was  done  to  me  in  my  humility, 
be  it  done  to  me  to  His  glory ;  —  as 
it  was  done  to  me  in  His  earthly 
obedience,  be  it  done  to  me  in  my 
intercession  for  my  other  children ; 
—  as  it  was  done  to  me  in  my  life- 
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long  sorrows,  be  it  done  to  me  in 
this,  the  day  of  joy  that  Thou  hast 
assigned  to  me,  —  be  it  done  to  me 
according  to  Thy  word. 


FIFTH   GLORIOUS   MYS 
TERY 

THE   CORONATION   OF   THE, 
BLESSED  VIRGIN 


OHE  has  appeared  before  the* 
^  august  Trinity;  what  shall  be 
done  to  her,  the  daughter  of  the 
Father,  the  Mother  of  the  Son,  the 
spouse  of  the  Holy  Ghost?  It  is 
the  glorified  humanity  of  Jesus  in 
hypostatic  union  with  the  Second 
Person  that  pronounces  what  "is 
to  be  done  to  her  according  to  the 
word."  But  have  we  not  already 
divined  it  in  her  triple  relation  to 
the  Holy  Trinity,  —  Father,  Son, 
167 
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and  Holy  Ghost  ?  Yes,  but  there 
is  also  between  her,  as  the  second 
Eve,  and  God's  mission  ad  extra, 
a  relation  that  involves  a  corre 
sponding  or  consequent  dignity. 
It  was,  so  say  theologians,  the  fore 
known  and  fore-acknowledged  rec 
ognition  of  the  glorified  humanity, 
the  God-man,  that  was  the  test  of 
the  angelic  creation,  through  Whom, 
with  Whom,  and  in  Whom  they 
were  to  give  glory  to  God.  She  it 
was  who  by  her  "fiat "  became  the 
Mother  of  their  heavenly  King. 
She  then  became  rightfully  their 
queen  mother.  They  have  known 
her  in  her  conception  full  of  grace, 
sinless  as  themselves ;  known  her 
when  the  heavenly  embassy  headed 
by  Gabriel  gave  her  notice  of  her 
election,  acclaimed  her  then,  and 
sounded  first  the  "  Glory  to  God  in 
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the  highest "  to  mortal  ears,  in  that 
through  her  the  Christ  was  born. 
They  had  known  and  guarded  her, 
a  special  phalanx,  and,  we  may  pi 
ously  believe,  often  appeared  to  her 
as  we  know  they  have  to  so  many 
later  saints,  and  as  they  frequently 
did  to  the  patriarchs  of  the  Old 
Testament.  She  was  of  right  Queen 
of  angels. 

It  was  probably  of  the  first  tradi 
tion,  handed  down  from  Adam,  that 
of  a  virgin  should  be  born  a  Re 
deemer.  The  patriarchs  sighed  for 
her  advent;  she  was  given,  by  the 
prophets  who  spoke  of  Him,  as  a 
sign  of  the  restoration  and  triumph 
of  Israel ;  and  they  hailed  her  of  our 
"  tainted  nature  the  solitary  boast,"1 
Queen  of  patriarchs  and  prophets. 

The  apostles  —  she  had  known 
i  Wordsworth. 
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them  personally;  they  had  shared 
her  sorrows,  had  been  comforted 
and  strengthened  by  her  faith.  She 
must  have  specially  loved  that  John 
whom  Jesus  loved,  and  doubtless 
she  had  whispered  hope  and  for 
giveness  to  the  too  ardent  but  then 
repentant  Peter.  She  had  been  to 
them  a  mother;  they  knew  her, 
Mother  of  their  King.  She  is 
hailed  Queen  of  apostles. 

The  martyrs,  valiant  soldiers  of 
the  kingdom,  who,  from  Stephen 
down  to  the  victims  of  modern  per 
secution,  have  upheld  with  dying 
breath  the  standard  of  their  King, 
hail  her  in  this  her  day  of  trium 
phant  entry  Queen  of  martyrs,  herself 
through  life  a  martyr,  ever  trans 
fixed  with  the  sword  of  grief,  to 
whom  at  the  crucifixion  death 
would  have  been  a  boon. 
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Ye  confessors  of  every  age,  on 
the  throne  or  in  a  peasant  hut, 
learned  or  unlettered,  rich  or  poor, 
zealous  priests  or  missionaries,  or 
simple  laymen,  ye  wives,  mothers, 
widows,  confessors  of  the  faith,— 
what  virtues  have  ye  practised,  what 
trials  have  ye  endured,  what  sacri 
fices  made  in  which  she  has  not  been 
your  exemplar,  true  imitator  of  her 
Son,  through  whom  you  have  given 
glory  to  God  ?  Hail  her  your  queen, 
Queen  of  confessors. 

And  ye,  the  holy  band  of  virgins 
of  either  sex,  the  world  understood 
you  not,  mocked  or  derided  you; 
yours  was  the  virtue  that  she  had 
vowed  from  childhood,  that  had 
suspended  for  a  moment  her  con 
sent  to  the  invitation  of  the  arch 
angel,  ye  who  "accompany  the 
Lamb  wheresoever  He  goeth,"  hail 
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her  Virgin  of  virgins,  your  queen  in 
life  and  in  eternity. 

And  so  "  was  it  done  unto  her  " 
and  is  now  and  ever  shall  be,  and 
the  whole  heavenly  hierarchy  in 
tone  hymns  to  the  crowned  Queen 
of  angels  and  saints.  Regina,  cceli 
Icetare,  alleluia! 

ii 

The  Queen  of  heaven  is  also 
Queen  of  this  world,  for  it,  too,  is  of 
the  kingdom  of  her  Son.  She  claims 
the  same  right  of  motherhood  over 
all  the  children  born  to  her  in  Jesus, 
—  of  the  saints  regnant,  of  those 
suffering,  of  those  militant.  For 
those  in  the  state  of  purgation  she 
has  the  keen  sympathy  of  a  mother 
whose  children  are  crying  out  in 
their  severance,  weeping  in  their 
punishment,  longing  to  be  with  her. 
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Remembers  she  not  her  exile  in 
Egypt,  and  can  she  be  deaf  to  their 
sighs  in  their  enforced  captivity  ? 
Did  not  she  suffer  in  her  three  days' 
search  for  the  Boy  Jesus,  and  in 
her  years  of  waiting  after  the  cruci 
fixion  ?  She  is  glad  to  have  us 
intercede  for  them,  —  her  sons,  our 
brethren.  And  if  for  them,  secure 
as  they  are  of  their  election,  safe, 
though  suffering,  after  this  world's 
strife  and  dangers,  how  much  more 
for  us  who  are  still  in  the  way  of 
danger,  exposed  to  the  archenemy's 
wiles  and  assaults,  for  us  who  are 
more  or  less  faithfully  seeking  to 
accomplish  the  glory  of  God,  to  live 
and  fight  for  her  Son  ? 

If,  as  history  tells  us,  female 
sovereigns  have  always  unceasingly 
aided  their  subjects  in  time  of  war, 
mourning  their  reverses  and  rejoic- 
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ing  in  their  victories,  when  perhaps 
the  cause  was  but  probably  just, 
how  much  more  must  she  interest 
herself  in  this,  our  combat  for 
divine  justice  and  right?  Hence, 
too,  her  especial  love  and  solicitude 
for  all  those  who  band  together  in 
special  companies,  bound  by  special 
vows  of  fealty,  for  special  interests 
of  her  Son's  kingdom.  And  oh, 
how  they  love  her,  and  strive  to 
reproduce,  though  ever  so  faintly, 
her  virtues,  her  love,  her  zeal !  And 
how  sh$  watches  over  and  cheers 
them  by  the  bed  of  the  sick  and 
dying,  surrounded  by  the  orphans, 
who  represent  the  Babe  of  Bethle 
hem,  in  their  sisterly  charity  for 
her  erring,  outcast  daughters,  their 
Magdalens;  for  those  who  imitate 
her  teachers  in  the  Temple,  the 
care  of  "the  good  St.  Anne,"  the 


THE    CORONATION  175 

cultivators  of  that  pearl  of  pearls, 
her  purest  chastity. 

She  was  the  consoler,  the  com 
forter  of  the  apostles ;  she  dried  the 
tears  of  Peter,  she  was  a  mother  to 
St.  John,  she  was  even  in  her  life 
time  the  Lady  of  the  Pillar  to 
St.  James  in  his  seemingly  fruit 
less  apostleship  in  Spain,  and  can 
she  do  less  for  their  successors  ? 
To  her  the  vicegerent  of  Christ 
has  recourse  when  the  winds  rave, 
and  the  billows  beat,  and  the  rocks 
and  shoals  threaten  the  bark  of 
Peter.  To  her  does  the  missionary 
in  savage  lands,  after  perils  by 
land  and  sea,  renunciation  of  coun 
try  and  home,  in  poverty  abject,  in 
hunger  and  thirst  extreme,  in  barren 
and  ungrateful  soil  sowing  the  seed 
of  the  Gospel,  turn  for  support  in 
despondency,  in  unending  trials,  in 
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hope,  where  hope  there  seems  none ; 
and  that  Mother  of  Mercy,  mindful 
of  her  Son's  apostolate  amongst  the 
Jews  and  of  His  dolorous  march 
to  Calvary,  now  as  then  weeps  for 
Him  in  them,  and  stands  with  them 
beneath  their  cross.  The  city  priest 
in  his  school  of  human  frailty  and 
human  misery,  by  day  and  by  night, 
in  weariness,  not  so  much  of  work 
as  of  his  little  success  and  of  the 
ingratitude  of  his  people,  turns  to 
her,  the  Help  of  Christians. 

And  over  all  those  orders  of 
learned  doctors,  holy  preachers, 
humble  teachers,  she  extends  the 
royal  mantle  of  her  loving  protec 
tion.  They  suffer,  are  lauded  or 
banished,  but  they  rely  on  her  pro 
tection.  Prosperity  does  not  elate 
them,  nor  persecution  dishearten 
them,  for  they  are  not  greater  than 
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their  Master,  and  they  know  that 
she  is  with  them  in  their  passion 
as  she  was  with  Him.  So,  too,  for 
all  she  supplicates  and  obtains 
miracles  of  grace  as  once  she  did 
for  the  change  of  water  into  wine. 
She  has  sounded  the  whole  gamut 
of  sorrow's  tones,  and  her  most 
pure  heart  reechoes  before  the 
throne  the  sighs,  laments,  the  wail- 
ings  of  the  sick,  the  despairing,  the 
penitent,  the  bereaved,  of  the  sup 
pliant  saint  or  sinner.  Mother  of 
mercy,  Queen  of  sorrows,  pray  for 
us ! 
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